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Enter tAnthonio, Salaryno, and S alauio. 

SN footh I know not why I am fo fid,* 

1 It wearies mc,you (ay it wearies you j 
iBut how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
'what (tulFe tis made of, whereof it is borne, 

H am to learnc : and fuch a want- wit (adnes 
makes of mcc. 

That 1 hauc much adoe to know my^felfc. 

' Salamo. Your minde is tolling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofics with portlic(jyle ^ 

Like Signiors and rich Burgars on the flood, 

Or as it were the Pageants of ti le fca, 

Doe oucr-pecre the petty tra^quers 

That enrfie to them do them rcuerence \ V, ’ 

-As they flic by them with theyrvvoucnwii^. ' 

Salamo. Belecucmce fir, had I fuch venture forth. 

The better part of my affeflions would 
Be with my hopes abroade. I (hould be ftill 
Plucking tl)e graffc to know where fits the wind. 

Firing in Maps for ports, and peers and rodes':, >' 

And eueryobieft that might make me fcarc " 

.Mif^fprtunetomyvcnturcs, outofdoubt ^ ^ ^ . 

Would make me fad. 

Sakr. My wind cooling my broth, 

^vvould blow nie to an ague when I thought 
what harme a windc too grwt might doe at (ea. 

I (hould not fee thefandie howre-glafle runne 
But I (hould thinke oflhallowesand offlatts. 

And (ce ray wealthy docks in (^d • 

A z. , Vaytmg 
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Dfm^lWtfWYfe (if 



Vaj’linghcr high top lower then her ribs 
Toloflcbcrbonalljnioulcj I goc to Church 
Anci fee the holy edifice of ftonc 
And ;iot betbinke me Rraight of dangerous rocks 
which fondling but my gentle veflcls fide * 
would fcatter all her fpices on the ftreame, 

Enrobe the roring waters with my filkes, 

And in a word, but cuen now worth thjs, 

And now worth nothing. Shall I haue the thouo’ht 
To^hinke on this, and lhall I lack the thouo-ht ^ 

That luch a tiling bcchaunc'd would make me fad ? 

But tell notjne, Iknow ity^nthomo 
Is fad to thinke vpon his merchandize. 

Amh. Belccue me no, I thankc my fortune for « 

My ventures arc not in one bottomc trufied, 

Nor to or^ place 5 nor is my whole eftatc 
V pon the fortune of this prefent yccrc : 

Therefore my merchandize makes me not fad. 

So/a. Why then yoil are in loue. , 

a^nth. Fie, fie. 

' So/a. Not in loue neither: then let vs (ay you arc fad 

Becaufeyou are not merry, and twcrcas cafic 
For you to laugh and Icape, and (ay you arc merry 
Becaufeyou arc not (ad. Now by two-headed 
Nature hath foamd (Irangefollowcs in her time 5 * 

Some that will enermore peepe throut'h their eves 
And laugh like Parrats at a bagpyperf 
And other offuch vinigar afpeit. 

That theyle not (hew theyr teeth in way of froile 
Though-2Wi'?i?f fwearetheieft be laughable. 

Enter 'Baffamo,.Lore»fb, AndGratiano. 

So/a. Here comes ‘Baffamo your moft noble kinfmani 
Lorenfb* Faryevvell, , . 

Icauc you now with feetter company. 

I would haue ftaid fill .1 hac^madeyou merry, 
If worthier friends had not preuented me* 

Anthn Your worth is very decre in my regard. 
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the MerMit oj y emci, 

T take it vour ownc bufincs calls on you. 

And you cmbraceth’occafion to depart. 

You irow exceeding ((range : mufi itbe fo ? 

Sat Wecle make our leyfurcs to attep'd on youis. 

Exeunt Salarino, ana Solamo. 



Lor. My Lord Bafantofmee you haue found Jnthonfo 
We two will leauc you. but at dinner tinic 
I pray you Haue in raindc where we muft inecte. 
kBa/n I willnotfailcyou. , 

p Grat. Youlookc not well fignior^»/^p»w. 

You haue too much rjfpca vpon the world ; 

They loofeit that doc buy itwith much care, 

Bcieeuc me you are meruailoufly changd. 

j4nt. I hold the world but as the world (jfrftww, 

A ftage, where cucry man muft play a part* 

And mine a fad one: 

V Grati. Letmeplay thefoolc. 

With mirth and laughter let old wrincklcs com^ 

And let my liner rather hcatc with wine 
Then my hart coolc with mortifying grones. 

Why flrould a man whole blood is warme within. 

Sit like his grandfirc, cut in Alablaftcr ? 

Sleepc when he wakes ? and creepe into thelaundieS' 

By becing pceuifh ? I tell thee what <tyfnthome, 

I loue thee, and tis my loue that (peakes : 

There arc a fort of men whole vilages 
Doe aeamc aod mantle like a ftanaing pond, . 

Ar?d doc a wilful ftilncs entertaine. 

With purpolc to be dfcft in an opinion 
Of wifcdoroc, grauitie, profound conceit. 

As who fliould (ay, I am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no dogge barke< 

O my Anthonio I doc know of thele 
That therefore onely arc reputed wile 

A?, 



M DC cdmicM hisxorte oj 

For faying nothing 5 when I am very fure 

If they ihould fpeake, would almoft dam thofe eares 

vvhich hearing them would call their brothers foolcs, 

Iletell thee more ofthis another time. 

But fillj not with this melancholy baitc 

For this foole gudgin, this opinion : . i 

Come good Z<7re«/<’> fatycwcll a while, 
lie end my exhortation after dinner. 

Zorif». Well, we will Icaue you then till dinper time. 

I mud be one of theft fame dumbe wife men, 

For ncuer lets me {{Dealcc. 

Gra. Well kcepc me company but two yeeresmoe 
Thou flialt not know the found ofthinc owne tongue. 

Far you well. He grow a talker for this gearc. 

^ra. Thanks yfiiith, for filcncc is onely commendable 
In a neates togue dried, and a mayde not vendable. Exeunt, 

Iris that any thing now. 

^'t-<tn.«»<jfj3eakes an infinite deale ofnoUiing more then any 
man in all V enice, his reafbns are as two graincs of wheate hid in 
two bufliels of chafFc : you fhall fteke all day ere you finde them, 
and when you haue them, they are not worth the ftarch. 

V Veil, tell me now what Lady is the feme 

To whom you fwore a fecretc pilgrimage 
That you to day promifd to tell me of 
"Eaff. Tisnotvnknownetoyou<t^r/?e»w- 
How much I haue diftbled mine eftate, 

By fomething fiiovving a mo^e fwelling port 
Then my faint rocanes would graunt continuance.* 

Nor doe I now make monc to be abridg’d 
From fu ch a noble rate, but my cheefe care 
Is to come faircly of from the great debts 
wherein my time fbmething too prodigall 
Hath leftme gagd : toyou 

lowcthcmoftinmoneyandinloue, ' 

And from your loue I haue a warrantic 
T o vnburthen all my plots and purpofts 

- HovvtogctdecrcofallthedcbtsJiowfe 



- — the M erebarjt oj > f ifrcFT 

yfn I pray you good Baffanio let me know tt. 

And ifit ftan'd as you your felf^ill doc, 
within the eye of honour, be aflurd 
My purft, my perfon, my extrcamcit ineanes 

Licallvnlockttoyouroccahons. 

•Baf In ray fchoolc dayes, when I had loft one fliafr, 

I fliot his fellow ofthcftlfe fame flight 

The felft fame way, with more aduiftd watch 
To finde the other forth, and by aduenturingboth, 

1 oft found both : I vrge this child-hood proofe 
Becauft what follovves is pure innocence. , 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth 
That which I owe is loft, but if you plcafc 
To fhoote another arrow that ftlfc way 
which you did fhoote the firft, I doe not doubt, 

As I will watch the ayme or to find both. 

Or bring your latter hazzard bake againe. 

And thankfully reft debter for the firft. 

You know me well, and heerein fpend but time 
To wind about my loue with circumftancc, 

And out of doubt you doe me now more wrong 
In making cjucfcon of my vttermoft 
Then ifyou had made waft of all I haue : 

Then doe but fey to me what I fhould doc 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And l am pieft vnto it : therefore fpeake. 

> ' Baff. In Belmont is a Lady richly left, 

And fhc isfaire, and fiiircr then that word. 

Of wondrousTertues.fomctinicsfrora her eyes 
I did receauj; fairc fpccchleffc roeflages : 

Her name is PortM, nothing vndervallewd 
To Catos daughter, Brutus ‘Tortia, 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth. 

For the fourc winds blow in from euery coaft 
Renowned futors, and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece^ 
vvhich makes her feat of ’Belmostt Chokhos ftrond. 



~~rY)e cotmcau timoYie oj , 

And many Ufons come in queft of her. 

0 my <ty^ntha»ioyh^A I but the mcancs 
To hold a riuall place with one of them, 

1 hauc a minde prelages me fuch thrift 
T bat I lliould qucftioniclle be fortunate. 

^mh. Thou knowft that all my fortunes are at (ca, 

Neither hauc I money, nor commoditie 
To raife a prefent fiimme, therefore goc foith ' 

Try wliac my crcdite can in Venice doc. 

That fhall be rackt cuen to (he vttermofl: 

T o furnifo f hcc to Belniont to fairc Portia, 

Goc prcfcntly enquire and fo will I 
where money is, and I no queftion make 
Tohaucitofmy trufl:,orformy fake. Exemt. 

Enter Tortia with her way ting woman Nerrijfa, 

Tortia. By my troth Nemjfa, my little body is awearic of this 
great world. 

. You would be fwcet IVladam , if your mifcrics were in the' 
fame aboundance as your good fortunes are : and yet for ought! 
fee, they arc as ficke that furfeitc with too much, as they that flaruc 
with nothing yit is no meant happincs thcrforc to be feated in the ! 
meane, fupcrfluitxc comes fooricr by white hahes, but competent ‘ 
cic hues longer. 

Portia, Good fentenccs, and well pronounc’d. 

Ner. They would be better if well followed. , * ' , , 

P ortia. If to do were as cafie as to know what were good to do, 
Chappcls had bcenc Churches, and poorc mens cottages Princes 
Pallaces, it is a good diuinc that followes his ownc inftruftions, I 
can cafier teach twcntic what were good to be done, then to be one 
ofthctwentic to follow min^ ownc teaching: the braincmayde- 
uife lawes for the blood , but a hote temper leapes ore a coldc dc- ^ 
cree, fuch a hafe is madnes the youth , fo skippe ore die mcChes of 
good counfaile the cripple i but this reafoning is not in thefaflnon 
to choofe mcc a husband > 6 mee the word choofe , 1 may neythcf 
choofo who I vyould, nor refufe who I diflike, fo is the will ofa ly- 
uing daughter ciirbd by the will of a dcadc father : is it not harde ; 



wXth ifthcrein youtaffeffion lowatdts any of thefe Pnnedic 

'*“l p'a*UeeXt-hanie ehem, and as Aon namclt them. I 
will defcti£ them, and acebidmgtomydefcnptionleuellat my 

afFeftidn. n • ' 

Firfl: there is the Ncoponfanc 1 rincc. 

7>ar'. I tbats a colt indeede, for he doth nothing but talke of Ins 
horfe. & he makes it a great appropriation to his owne * 

tbathccanlhoohimhimfclfe ; I am much afeard myLadie his 
mother plaid faUe with a Smyth. ^ 

Than is there the CounticPalentine. 

7?er. Hcc doth nothing but frownc^(as who Ihould fay, &you 

will nothaue roc, choofe, 'he hcares merry tales and fmiles not 1 
fearc hec will prbouc the weeping Phylofopher when hcc|rowes 
old, becing fo full of vnmannerly fadnes in bis youth,) I had rather 
be married to a deaths head with a bone in his mouth , then to cy- 
ther of thefe i God defend mefrom thefe two. 

2^r. How {ay you by the French Lord, Mounficr Ze 'Borne r~ 

For. God made him, and therefore let him paffc for a man , in 
truth I knowc it is a finnc to be a mocker, but hcc, why hcc hath a 
hbtfc better then the Neopolitans, abetter bad habitc of frowning 
then the Count Palentinc, he is eucry man in no roan, ifa Xraflcll 
fing, he falls ftraght a capring, he will fence with his ownc'fhadow. 
If I (hould marry him, I fhould marry twenty husbands : if hcc 
wcmld'dcfpife me, / would forgiuc him, for if he loue me to mad- 
ncs, / (hall ncuer requite him. 

What (ay you then to Fauconbridge , the young Barron 
of England ? 

Tor. You know /(ay nothing to him, for hce vnderftands not 
roc, nor /him : he hath neither Latinc, French, nor /talian. Sc you 
will come into the Court and fwcare that / hauc a poorc pcnnic- 

B. w6rth 



j/i \ v.-fiti~uu njjwTJS'ffj 



. . 



worth in the Englilh rhcc is a proper manspic^re, butalasvvl,« ^ 

canconuerrewithadumbclWjhowodlflieeisfuteH /a . 

he bought his doublet in /talie,his roundhofe in Fraunce 
net in Germanic, and his bchauiour euery where ' 

boS'"^" his neigh. ' 

Toytia. That hce ha\h a ncvghbourlic charitie in him c \ ‘ 

borrowed a boxe of the eare oh the Eno-h/liman infi f’ ' 

would pay him againe when he was abfe : / tliink’the Ln£n 
became his furetie^nd feald vnder for another. '>nian • 

How like you theyoimg Germaine, the Duke of S^xo 
nies nephew? -^w^corouXo. 

Per.. VWildliemthemorningwhcnliecisfober, and moll 
vildly in the afternoonc when he IS drunker when hcisbelf heis 

a ittlc worje then a n^n & when .he is worft he is little bet er t en 
k.fr choose, andchoofetheri<rht Caf- 

glaacofReynifhevvineon the contrarie Casket, forifthcdeSl 
be within and that temptation without, Iknowehee will choof 

ere / will be married to a fpumc. 

I rt' Ladle the hauin<r anie offi 

i\ h[f ’ ^ acquainted me with theyr defci mfnations, which 

moS: and to trouble you with no 

£?h!« r ^ Othw fort the your 

irathers impo/Ition, depending; on the Caskets ^ 

Venech^T Lady in your Fathers time, a 

^oriUi 
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thypravfe. 

Howndwe,vvhatnew^.^^^^^^^^.^^^^^^ - 

Ser. The foure Grangers feeke for you mad am 

will bchecrc to 

he hauc the condition of a Saint, and the comp ° ^ 

had rather he Ihould Ihriue mec thcnwiuc mcc. Come Nej ri^a, 
firra <roc before : whiles wc ftiut the gate vpon one wooer,anothcc 
knoc1«atthedoorc. 

Shy/ock^ 

5/;y. Three thoufandducatcSjWelL ^ 

Baf I fir, for tlir^c months. 

Shy. For three months, well. 

Ba^. For the which-as I told you, 

Anthonio ftialbe bound. 

Shy. Anthonio fhall become bound, well. 

3s^/jC May you'ftedme S'Willyouplcafiircmef 

' Shall / know your aunfwerc. 

Shy. Three thoufand ducats for three months, 
and Anthonio bound. 

Your aunfwerc to that. 

Shy. is a good man. 

' Haue you heard any imputation to the contrar}^ 

Shjlocke. Ho no, no, no, no: my meaning in faying hce is 
a good man, is to hauc you vndcrftand mcc that hce is fufficierit, 
yet his meancs arc in fuppofition s hce hath an Argofie bound 
toTripolis, another to the Indies, I vndcrftand morcouer vp- 
on the Ryalta.hec hath a third at Mexico, a fourthfot England, 

B 2r. and 



(■vmnau^iSTOrie OJ" 



and other ventures hehath fquandred abroadc , but niipsare 
boordcs, Say lers but men. there be land rats, and water rats w!, 
thecucs^ and land theeues, /mcanc Pvrats, and then there is 
pcrr.ll ofwaters, windcs. and rockes : d,e man is notwitliflandma 
luthucnr. three thoufand ducats, / tliinke /may fake his bond “ 
'BuJ. BealTurdyou may. 

/will beadurd /may; and that/maybec alTured, f uill 
bethinkemcc,may/lpeakcwith( 5 ^»ri&e»/c.^ ‘ 

- Ba{[. Yf itplealeyou todincwith vs. 

lew. Yes, to fmcli porke, to cate of the habitation which vonr 
1 rophet the Nazant coniured the deuill into : / wil buy with vou 
Jell with you, talke with you, walke with you, andfo follow^- 
to /will not eatcwitj, you, drinkc with you , nor pray with yo& 
WhatnewesontheRyalto,whoishecomcsheerc? ^ 

■Enter t^tuhonio, 

Baf. Thisisfigniore^»t/&(?«/( 7 . 

^ew. How like a fawning publican he lookcs. 

/ hate him for he is a Chriflian ; 

But more, for that in low fimplicitic 
He lends out money gratis, and brings dpwnc 
The rate of vftnee heerc with vs in Venice, 
yf/ can catch him once vpon the hip, 

/will feede fat the auncient grudge /beare him. 

He hates our facred Nation, and he raylcs 
Euen there where Merchants moft doc coh»re<rate 

*^y Eargaines,and my well-wone thrift 
which hec calls interreft ; Curfed be my Trybc 
ir/ forgiuchim. ^ 

£ajf. Sly/och, doeyouheare.- ' 

%/. fam debating of my prefent ftore> 

And by thcneercgeflc ofmy memorie 

I cannot inftantly raife vp the o^rofle 

Offull three thoufand ducats fwhat of that ‘ 

'Tfiballa wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe ' 

Will furnifh me ; but foft, how many months 

Doeyou d^fire ? Reft you faire good fignior. 

Your worihip was the laft man in our mouthcfc 
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■M — 7 Merchant ojventce, 

S«nprwa°Dis of ro 

wSen vL bond . and IM me fee, buthearc you.. 
Vpon aduantage. 

fh. When lacdb grazd his Vncle Ldans Shcepe, 

This Jacob from our holy . 

/As his wife mother wrought m his behalrc) 

The third poflefler 5 /, he was the tbirdi 
Aat. And what of him, did he take interreft . 

Shyl. No, not takeintereft, not asyou would lay 

Dire£llyintreft,markc what did. 

When Laban and himfelfe were compremyzd 
That all the eanclings which were ftreakt and pied 
Should fall as lacohshm, the Ewes being ranck 
/n end of Autumc turned to the RammeSj 
And when the worke of generation was 
Betweene thefc wolly breeders in the a£f. 

The skilful Iheephcard pyld me certainc wands. 
And in the dooingof the decdeofk'md 
He ftiuk them vp before the fulforae Ewes, 
"Whpmen coriccauing, did in eaningtime 
Fall party-colourd lambs, and thofc were Jacobs. 
This was a way to thriuc)and he was bleft ; 

And thrift is blcfling if men ftcale it not; 

aAn. This was a venture fir that^acob (erud for, 
A thing not in his power to bring to pafle. 

But (wayd and fafhiond by the hand of hcaucu. , 
Was this inferted to make interreft good ? 
Orisyourgoldandfilucrewesandrammcs?: .. 

B 3. 



Shj, 



!■ 



uiiiuTm ■ ““ 

Sky. I cannot tcl!, I make it brecdc as faft, 
but note inc fignior. 
y^Ktk. hi&rkeyoath'ii'BajfaKio, 

The dcuill can cite Scripture for his purpofe. 

An euill foulc producing holy witnes 
Is like a villainc with a finding cheeke, 

A goodly apple rotten at the hart. 

O what a goodly out-fidefallhood hath. 

Shj>. Three thoufand ducats, tis a good round fiitnme. 
Three months from twelue, then let me fee thf rate. 
cyf »t. Well .S’ hyUcke, fliall we be behol ding to y ou ? 

S hyl. Signior zy^nthonio, manie a time and oft 
In the Ryaltoyou haue rated me 
About tny moncyesandmyvfances: 

Still haue I borne it with a patient llirug, 

(For fuffrance is the badge of all our Trybe) 

You call me misbeleeuer, cut-thro.atc dog, 

And fpet vpon my Icwilli gaberdine, 

And all for vie of that which is mine owne. 

Well then,itnowappearcsyou neede my helpe : 

Gpe to then, }'bu come to me, and you lay, 

Shylocke, we would haue mopeyes, you fay lb : 

You that did voydeyour ruroe vpon my beard. 

And fbote me as you Ipurnc a ftranger curre 
Ouer your thrclhold, moneves is your liite. . 

What Ihould I fay to you ? Should I not lay 
Hath a dog money 5 is it pofiiblc 
A curre can lend three thoufand ducats ? or 
Shall I bend low, and in a bond-mans key 
With bated breath, afid whilpring humblcnes 
Say this : Faire fir, you fpet on me on Wednefday lal 1, 
You Ipurnd roe fuch a day another time, 

You calld me dogge : and for thclc curtefies 
He lend you thus much moncyes, 

J am as like to call thee lb againc, 

To fpet on thee again e, to fpurne thee to. 

Yf thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 



As 
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■.I I ' llji j.VUyd)AhH)j r' 

As to thy friends, for when did friendjbip take 
A breede for barrainc mcttailc of his friend . 

Rut lend it rather to thine cn^ie, 

Xif h. b,«l<e,thou nuiB ™.KbMlcr6« 

Exafttbcpenjalcie. 

cLy Why lookc you how you Itornie, 

1 would be friends with you, and haue your loue, 
Forcret the fiiames that you haue ftaind nac with. 
Supply your prefent wants, and take no.doytc 
O Ivfance for my moneyes, and y oulc not hearc r 
this is kindc 1 offer. 

This were k'mdneffc. 

Shyl. This kindnell'e will I fhowc, 

Goc with me to a Notaric, feale me there 
Your finglcbond, and in a merriefporr 
if you repay me not on luch a day 
in fuch a place, fuch fumme or fummes as arc 
cxprcfl in the condition, let the forfaitc 

be nominated for an equall pound 

of your faire flelb, to be cut offand taken 

in what part ofyour bodie plealeth me. 

Jnt. Content infaith,yle feale to fuch a bond, 
and fay there is much kindnes in the lew. 

Baff, You fhall not feale to, fuch a bond for me. 

He rather dwell in my neceffitie. 

Why fcare not man, I will not forfaite it, 
vvitlVm thefe two months, thats a month before 
this bond expires, I doc cxpcfl returne 
of thrke three times the valew of this bond. 

Shy. O father Abram, what thefe Chriftians,are 
Whofc owne hard dealings teaches them fulpc£l 
the thoughts of others : Pray you tell me this, 
if he (liould breakc his day what lliould I gainc 
by the cj^affionofthcforfeyture ? 

A-pound of mans flelh taken from a man, 

'is not fo efiimabic, profitable neither 
as flelh of Muttons, Beefes, or Goates, 1 lay 



roi uj — 

To buy his faucur, I extend this friendfliip, 

Yfhe wil takc it,fo,ifnotadiew, . 

And for tny loue I pray you wrong me not- 
jin. Yes Shjlockiy I will (calc vnto this bond. 

Shy. Then mecte me forthwith at the Notcrics, 

Giue him direflion for this merry bond 
And I will goc and pur(c the ducats ftraite, 

Sec to my houfe left in the fearcfull gard 

Of an vnthriftic knauc : and prefently 

He be with you.' ' Sxit. 

nAn. Hie thee gentle Icwc. The Hebrew will turne 
Chrilhan, he growes kindc. 

Ba^a. I like not faire termes, and a villaines minde. 

^n. Come on, in this there can be nerdifroay, 

My (hips come home a month before the day. 

Exemt. 

Enter C^forochtu a tawnic Moore all in white, and three 
orfoure followers accordingly, with Pertia, 
Nerriffa, and their traine. 
tJHorocho. Miflikc me not for my complexion, 
Thcfliadowedliuericofthc burnifht (iinne, 

To whom I am a nci^bour, and nccre bred. 

Bring me the fayreft creature Nortlkward borne, 

Where Ph^btu hre fcarcc thawes the yfides. 

And let vs make incyzion for your loue. 

To proue whofe blood is reddeft, his or mine. 

I tell thee Lady this afpefl of mine 
Hath feard the valiant, (by my loue I fwcare) 

The bed: regarded Virgins of our Clyme 
Hauc loii’d, it to : I would not change this hue, 

Except to ftcalc your thoughts my gentle Quccne. 

Portia. Intcrmesofchoyfclamnotfolylcd 
By nice direftion of a maydens eyes 2 
Belides, the lottrie of my deftcnic 
Barrs me the right of voluntary choofing : 

But if iny Father had not fcanted me, ' 



S“ “airJcnovvncdPrm«)*an ftoodc as faire 

^ranycommcslhaualaoWonyet 

Thatwoncthre^ 

Yca,mockthcLyonwhcnaroresforpray 

ToUthcLady.Butalas.thcwhilc 

l( Hercules and Ljehat pUy at dice 

Wbichis the better man. the greater throw 

May turne by fortune from the weaker hand . 

So is beaten by hisrage. 

And fo may I, blind Fortune leading 
Mi(Tc that which one vnwotthiet may attainc, 

And die with greeuing. 

Portia. You muft take your chaunce. 

And cyther not attempt to choofe at ^l, _ 

Or fwcare before you choofc, if you choofe wrong 
Heuer to (peake to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage, therefore be admPd. 

Mor. Nor will not, come bring me vnto my chaunce. 

Portia. Firft forward to the temple, after dinner 

Your hazard (hall be made. 

Afor. Good fortune then, 

To make me Weft or curfcd’ft among men. 

Exeunt. 







or good Lamceletlobbe, vfc your leggcs, take the ffarf mr,« 
way, myconfeience fayesnos take heede honeft 
hecflc honefi lobbe , or as aforc-faidc honeft Lmncelet lohbe H ' 
not runne, fcomc running with thy heclcs 5 well, the mort fJ/ 
|ious fiend bids me packe,/^ fayes the fiend, away faves thefie, S' 
for the heauens roufe vp a braue minde fayes the fiend, and runni 1 
well, my confcience hanging about the neckc of my heart fj! 
very wifely to mce: my honeft friend becina an honeft 

cT j"jr an honeft womans fonne, forindeedemv 

father did jbmething fmackc, fomething grow to ; lie had a kindc 
u o fayes LaunceUt bduge not, bouoc faves 

thefiend, bouge not %cs my confcience, confcience ftra'vou 
counfaile weffiend fay I you counfaile wcil,to be ruld by my con. 
/cicncei I fliould ftay with the lewe my Mailicr, (who God blefle 
^^e ^arkc) is a kf nde of dcuill 5 and to runne away from the Icvve I 

__iii tc - * * * I 1 T auin^your reucrcnceisthcde- 
uill himfelfc : certainely the Icwc is the very deuil! incarnation and 
Jnmy confcience, my confcience is but a kin de of bard confei- 
snee, to offer to counfaile mce to ftay with the Icwe; the fiend 
glues the more friendly counfaile: I will runne fiend,, my heeles 
arc at your cojniuaundcmenf, I will runne* 



Sinter old Gobhoroith basket. 

^ Launcekt. O heauens, this is my true begotten Father,who be- 

mg more tl^n find blindc, high grauell blindy, knowes me not, I 

Will try confufions with him. . , 

to Maifter^ew^*^^ young Gentleman,! pray you which is the way 

^LauKctlet. Tunic vp on your right hand at the next turning, 
but at the next turning of ail on your left ; many' at the very next 
tuinnig tuincofnohandj but turne downe indircffly to the lewes 

^obbo. Be Godsfbnties twill be a hard way to hit, can you felt 

' ' ■ ' . me 









Malttcr 

fir butapooTC maos Sonne, his Father 
.fiSlS” eoceeL, pooreman. anaGodbee 

W,.EfieMaifter ie««eto 

Faiher, for ihe three, and foeb btauncbesof 

«^il’M:^Cod forbid, she boy was.h. veryflaffe ofmy 

‘erSilooke WreacudBenorahooeUpefl. afiaffe. 
or a prop: doc you know me Father. . vouns Gentleman, 

Cabb9. Alackc the day, hi'sfoulc aliueot 

but I pray you tcU race, 1$ my boy G O U reu ms 

^ I5oe you not know meratber.^^^^ 

CM,. AWk fir lam misbt firyle 

of the knowing meet itisawtferathcr that know 
diilde. W.U,oTdeman, I*' 

tnccyourblclfing* tructh wiUcoincto . tmethwill 

hiJdetenB, amannes Sonne rr.ay,b«tm the rode itoemvvu 

Cedla. Pray yon fir fiandvp, lamforeyou atenot Ziwrnrelr 
cryboy. 
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Lmnct, 



T be comtcail tit'siorie of 
Pr^,youlct’shauenon,orefoolin<^.aboufif u.' 
mccyour blc/Iing: lam / «W.r your boy that was v. 
thatis,yourchildthatfliaIlbc. ^ was.youtfon„j 

^eb. Icannotthinkeyouaremyfbnnc. 

Umc 1 know not what I fliall tJiink of that ; but I am L,.„ 

fe*cWman, andla„rarc mkn^ 

Gd. HcrmmchMargerie indeedc, ilc be fworne if thou 
Lau^e/et thou art mine ownc flefh and blood : Lord worH^ 
might he bs, what a ^ard haft thou got 5 thou haft got more h£ 
on thy chinne, then Dobbin my phHIiorfc hafe on Jiis taile ^ 

itfliould feeme then that Dobbins taile growes bade 

. ^ob. Lord how art thou changd : how dooft thou and thy Mi. 
ftcr agree, I haue brought him a prefent 5 how grcc you now > 
Well, well, but for mine owne part.as I Jiauc fet vp my 

myjyiaifter sa verylewc,giuchimaprcfcnt, giuc him a Walter I 

finger I haue with 

£fite>’ Bailanto with a follower or two, 

»*'at fupper Berea* 

dy atrhefartheftby fiucofthe clockc : fee thefe Letters deliuered, 

P**^, .y^®*^*^**®™^'*^o»®nddcfircG’r‘<r/M»tft£> eomcanoncto' 

my lodging. 

lAHnce. To him Father. 

fj^b. God blcfte your worftiip, 

Gramereie, wouldft thou oughf vvith me. 

G ohbe. Hcere’s my fonne fir, a poore boy. 

fir Icwcs man that would 

lu as my Father fhall fpccific 

' - Goh.- \ 



*- — - — ' the ~7~ 

tt 

fcarcecatercofins, that the lewe hauing done 

Mf™5tu”hT«“'d.lh«fD00B thatlwould bcttowvppon 

!'““'”°|U'^^bdrfe, thefiiKisimp'rt'm'"' tomyiafe, “y““' 
„rfp wS-oweby A»Koncft old n^n, =nd choagh 16 y«. 

*^S!^Oncfpeakefor both, what would you > 

^TTSSvety dcfeaofthcmatter fir. 

‘Ba(f. I know thee well, thou baft obtamd thy futc, 

SMeM Maiftcr fpoke with'me this day, - 
S£hFeferdthe^.ifi^ 

To kauc a rich Tewes feruie^ to become 

'^CW°'ThSprouerb is very well parted bcpvccne my Mai- 
R»%ocke andyoufir, youhaue the grace of Godfir, andhee 

fpcakft it well 5 goe Father 

Take leaue of thy old M^fter, and entjuirc 

Mylodgit^out.giuehimaLyucrie 

More garded then his fcllowes : lee tt done. 

flor^oo. Father in,I cannot get a feruicc.no, I hauencrc a tong 
in ray head, Wei : if any man in Italy hau<r a fayrer table which 
dooth offer to fweare vpon a booUe, I ftiall haue good fortune; 
«roc too. hecrc’s a fimple lyne of life, hccres a fmall tryfle of wiues, 
3as, fifteenc wiues is nothing. ? leuen widdowes and nine maydes 
is a fimple commingin for one man, and then to fe^c drownin| 
tlirice, andto be in pcrril! of my life with the edge of a featherbed, 
heerc are fimple leap es t vvell. ifFortunebca woman fhesagood 
iwi*nr'K f'Viie cr^»Yf‘ • PnfVipf rDmc.ilc t^Icc HIV ICiiue of.thc lewc in 



. 1 .. •I,. ’ — 

Ihetanklmg. . •' 

M I pwy ihte good i,w «6 AinI,, on lliii 

Tfefe.hm«bnngbongh, and orderly 
Rcturncm hall, for I doe fcaft to niffht 

<fo»> Y ^^cndcuoursfoallbedonehccrcin. a»tZ«»w, 

Cmu V^eresyourMaifter. 

Liomr. Yonder fir he walkej. 

Cmi. SigniorsJ^/w, 

*Bd^. ^yatiane, 

Gra. ihauefutetoyou. 

"Baf Youhaucobfaindit. 

Thou a« to wild, to rude, and bold ofvcyl * 

Parts that become thee happily enough. ^ 

And in fuch eyes as ours appearc not Faults 
But wlicre thou art not knownc 5 . why thci® they (how 

Som hmgtoohbcrall.pravthcctakcpaine ^ 

To al ay with fonw cold drops ofraodefiic 

^ bchauiour : 

/ be rnifconftrcd in the place I goc to. 

And loofc ray hopes. 

Gf.*. Signor 5rf/pKw,hearc me, j 

Yf I doe not put on a fober habite, 

Talke with refpea, and fweare but now and than 

^ care prayer bookes in ray pocket, lookc dcrau^elv ' 

Nay raore, while grace isfaying hood mine eyes 

Vie $11 fhc oblcruancc ofxiuilJity 

Like one well llodifid in a fad oftent 

«<^ucr truft rac raore. 

Weil, wc fiiall fee your bearing. 

Ns that were pitty. 



~tpe mercomi oj venW^ 

/would intreate you rather to put on 

Your bolded futc ofmirth, for wchauc friends 

That purpofe merriment : but far you well, 

^aw^Xid^ImudtoZ«re«^ 

BuTwcwillvifitcyouatfupperfirae. £« 

/am forty thou wilt leauc my Father fo. 

Our houfeis hell, and thoua merry demU 
Oidd rob it of fonie tad of f edioufnes, 

But far thee well, there is a ducat for thee. 

And Lamcelet, foone at dipper dialt thou Ice 
horenfo, who is thy new Maiders gued, 

Giuc him this Letter, doc it Iccretly, 

And lb farwcll : I would not haue ray rather 

See me in talke with thee. .-.cjm, 

riowne. Adicw.tearcs exhibit my tongue, mod beautihill Pa- 
gan, mod fwcctc lewe, ifa Chridian doc notplay the knauc and 
get thee, /am much dcccaucd •, but adicw,thefc foolilh drops doc 
fomthing drowhc my manly fpirit : adiew. 

^ejjica. Farwcll good 
Alack, what heynousfinne is it in me 

To be afhamed to be my Fathers child, 

But though 1 am a daughter to his blood ^ 

I am not to his manners : 6 Lorenfo 
Yf thoufeeepe promilc I fhall end this ftrife, 

Become a t hriftian and thy louing wife^ 

Enter gratiano, Lorenfo, Sa^arynOyandSalmio. 

Loren^ Nay, we will flinkc away in (upper time, 

Difguife vs at my lodging, and rcturne all in an hourcw 
gratia. We haue not made good preparation. 

Salari, We haue not (poke vs yet of T orch-bearers, 

SoUnio* .Tis vile vnleffc it may be quaintly ordered. 

And better in my minde not vndertooke- ^ 

Loreiu Tis now but foure of clocke, wc hauctwo houres 




^ i 



Exit. 
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TofurnifhvsjfticnclZ^fwwff/rtwhatsthcnewcs, L 4 tm»l 0 • 
Laumelet. And it fhal plcaft you to brcakc vp this, it ihalfeem^ 
tofignific. 

Loren. I know the hand, in faith tis a fairc hand, 

And whiter then the paper it writ on 
Is the fairc hand that writ. ' 

CreitM. Louc, newes in faith. 

Lamce> By your Icaue fir. 

Loren. Whither goeft thou. 

Lame. Marry fir to bid my old Maifter the /ewe to fup to night 
with my new Maifter the Chriftian. 

Loren. Hold hccre take this, telf gentle i 
/ will not failc her, fpeakc it priuatly, 

Goc Gentlemen, will you prepare you ibr this maske to night, 

/ am prouidedofa Torch-bearer. Exit (^Imne, 

Sal. / marry, ile be gone about it flraite. 

Sol. And fo will/. 

Loren. Mcetc me and (jratiam at G ratianos lodging 
Some hourc hence. 

5^/. Tis good we doc fo. Exit, f 

gratia. Was not that Letter from fairc 
Loren. I mull needes tell thee all, llie hath direfled 
Howl fhall fake her from her Fathers houfo, ! 

What gold and icwels fhe is furnillit with. 

What Pages futc Ihc hath in rcadines, 

Yf ere the lewc her Father come to hcauen, 

Y t will be for his gentle daughters fake, 

And neucr dare misfortune crolTc her footc, 

VnlclTc fhe doc it vndcr this cxcufo. 

That (he is ifliie to a foithlefTe Icwe i 
Come goc with me, pcrvfe this as thou goeft, 

Fairc fhall be my Torch-bearer. 

Enter Tewe and hie man that woi the Cltmne. 

Jewe. Well, thou fhalt fee, thy c)'es fhall be thy iudge. 

The difference of old and 5 
What thou llialt not gurinandize 



the Merchatit oj- h'tuncc. 

A. thou baft done with mce r what 

^d fleepe, and fnore, and rend apparrade out. 

Clow>. Your vvorftiip was wont to tell me, 

1 could doe nothing without bidding. 

hntet lejjica. 

Jeffica. Call you ? what is your will i 
sV lam bid forth to fupper/#c^, 

There are my keyes : but wherefore Ihould 1 goe * 

I am not bid for louc, they flatter me, 

But yet Ile goc in hate, to feedef pon 

The prodigall Chriftian. lejpca my %vc\c, 
looke to my houfc, I am right loth to goc. 

There is forae ill a bming towards my reft. 

For I did dreame of money' baggs to night. 

Qm>»e. 1 befecch you fir goc, my young Maifter 
doth expeft your rcpfoch. 

Shy. So doc /his. .,i r 

Clmne. And they haue confpired together , / will not fay 
you Ihall fee a Maske, but ifyou doc, then it was not for nothing 
that my nofefell a bleeding on black monday laft, at fixe a clockc 
ith morning, falling out thatycere on afhwcnfday was fourc yecre 
in thaftcrnoonc. 

Shy. What arc there maskes ? heart you me lejfica, 
lock vp my doores, and when you hcare the drumme 
and the vile fqucaling of the wry-ncekt Fiffc ’h 

clamber not you vp to the cafoments then 
Nor thtuft your head into the publique ftrcctc 
To gaze on Chriftian fooles with varnifht faces : 

But flop my houfes cares, I meane my cafements, 
let not the found of fhallow fbpprie enter 
my Ibber houfo. By Jacobs ftaffc I fwearc 
/haue no mindc of fearing forth to night ; 
but f will goe : goe you before me firra. 



but f will goe : goeyou before me firrali 
fay /will come. . 

D." 






(^Ismne 




€lomne. I will goc before fir. 

Milhes looke out at window for all this, 
there will cornea Chrillian by 
will be worth a Icwes eye. 

Shyl. What iayes that foole of Hagars ofspring ? ha. 
lejftca,^ His words were farewell niiffris, nothin^ els. * 
Shy. 'The patch is hinde enough, but a hu^e feeder 
Snaiic flow in profit, and he flcepcs by day ’ 

more-then the wild-cat; drones hiue not with me, 
therefore I part with him. and part with him ^ 

to one that I would hauc him helpe to waft 
his bort owed purfe. Welh/^ri? goc in, 

perhaps /will rcturnc inimediatlic, 

do as I bid you.ihut dorcs after you, fiift bind,faft find. 

aproucibcneuerftaleinthrifticminde. ixit.' 

lef. Farewell, and if my fortune be not croft,, 

I hauc a Fathcr,you a daughter loft. £xtt. 

Enter the maskers, Gratiam and Salerim. 
Grot. This is the penthoufe vndcr which Lorenzo 
defired vs to make (land. * 

Sal. Hishowrcisalmoftpaft. 

Gra. Anditismcruailcheout-dwellshishowrc, 

for loners cuei- riinne before the clocke. 

Sal. O tenne times fafter Vem^a pidgionsflic 
to feale Ipues bonds new made, then they arc wont 
to keepe obliged faith vnforfaited. 

That cuer holo's : W'ho rifeth from a fcaft 

jwith that keene appetite that he fits dowiie ? _ 
where is the hoi fe that doth vnti cad againe 

his tedious meafurcs with the vnbated fire 

that he did pace them firft.- all things that are 
arc with more fpirit chafed then enioyd.' 

How like a younger or a prodigall 
the skajfed hai-kc puts from her natiuc bay ■ 
hugd and embraced by the ftrunipct wind, 

how like the prodigall doth flie returnc 



vvifhoucr-wetherdtibbsandraggcd fades 

i Icanc, rent, and bcggcrd by the ftrumpet wind ? 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Sal Heerc comes more pf this hereafter. 

Lor. Sweet "’y 

not 1 blit my affaires hauc made you waiter 
vvhen you lhall pleafe to play the tbecuesfor wiucs 

lie watch as long for you then : approch 
' here dwels my father lew. Howe wbofe within* 

' lejpcadbooe. 

/ejf^ Who arc you ? tell me for more certainty. 

Albeit lie fwearc that 1 doc know yOur tongue. 

Lor. LorenzomAthyXovie. 

lejpca. ceftainc, and my loue indeed, 

for who loue I fo much 5 and now who knowes 
but you Lorenzo whether I am yours ? 

Z»r. Heaucn&thy ihoughtsarcwitnes thatfhouart. 
lef, Heere catch ikis casket, it is worth the paincs, 

I am glad tis night you doc not looke on me, 

; for lam much afliamdc of my exchange; 

J But louc IS blinde, and louers cannot fee , 

The pretty follies that therofclucs commit, 
j for if (liey could, CW^rd himfelfe would blufh 

to fte me thus tranf- formed toa boy. 

Lor. Defcend, for you muft be my torch-bearer, 

/ef What, mufti hold a candle to ray fharties, 

I they in themfolucs goodfooth arc too too light. 

^ Why, tis an office of difcouciy loue, 

andlftiouldbcobfcurd. i. r 

Lor. So arcyou fwcet 

E euen in the loucly garnifti of a boy, but come at once, 
for the dole night doth play the runaway, 
and we arc ftaid for at ftaft. 

/ef I will make fart the doores 5c guild my folfc 
with fomc mo ducats, and be with you ftraight. 

^ra. Now'by my hoodea gentle, and no lew. 

Zon Belhrow aiebutlloue her harfilie, , 

-itii D z. . for 




For file is wife, if / can iudgc of her, 
and faire flie is, if that mine eyes be true, 
and true iFc is. as flic hath proou’d hcrfelfe : 

And therefore like hcifclfe, wife, faire, and true, 
fhall /he be placed in my conftant foulc. Enter lej/ica. 
What, art them come, on gentleman, away, 
our masking mates by this time for vs ftay. Exit. 

Enter Anthonio, 



tAn. V Viiolc there ? 

Signior t^nthonio i 

Anth. Fie, fie Grafiano, where are all the reft? 

Tis nine a clockc, our friends all ftay for you. 

No maske to night, the wind is come about 
3tfjfa»io prefcntly will goeabord, 

I haue fent twentie out to feeke for you. 

Gra, lam glad ont, I delire no more delight 
then to be vnderfaile, and gone to night. ExeKtit. 
EntQY Portia With Morrochoan^hoth 
theyr traines. 

‘Eor, Goc, draw alide the curt aines and dilcouer 
the feuerall caskets to this noble Prince : 

Now make your choyfe. 

This firft of gold, who this inlcripfion beares. 
Who choofeth me, lhall gaine what many men deiire. 
The fecond filuer, which this promife carried 
Who choofeth me, /hall get as much as he delerucs. 
This third, dull lead, with warning ail as blunt, 

Who choofeth me, mull giue and hazard all he hath, ' 
How /hall I know if I doe cboole the right ? 

Por. The one of thcOi containes my pifture Prince, 

ifyou choofe that, then f am yours withall, 
t-^or. Some God direft my judgement, let me lee, 

I will furuay th’inferiptions, back againe. 

What fiies this leaden Casket ? ° 

Who choofeth me, mull giue and hazard all he hath, 
Mull giue, for what ? for lead, hazard for lead !■ 

This casket threatens men that hazard aU 



doeitinhopcoffaireaduantages: 

Ile^hen nor giue nor hazard ought for lead. 

What fayes the filuer with her virgin hue? 

Who chLfeth me, lhal get as 
As much as he deferues, paufc there 
and weigh thy valew with an cuen hand, 

If thou beefl: rated by thy eftimation 
thou dooft deferue enough, and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Ladie . 
Andyettobeafeardofmy deferuing 
vvere but a wcakc difabling of my lelfe. 

As much as / deferue, why thats the Ladle, 
f doe in birth deferue her, and m fortunes, 
in <^races, and in qualities of breeding • 
but more then thefe, in loue / doe dcieruCj 
what if / ftraid no farther, but chofc heerc ? 

Lets fee once more this faying grau’d m gold ; 

Who choofeth me lhall gaine what many men delire t 
Why thats the Ladie, all the world defires her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
to killc this Ihtine, this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanion deferts, and the vaftic wildcs 
Of wide Arabia are as throughfares now 
for Princes to come view faire Portia. 

The waterie Kingdomc, whole ambitious head' 

Spets in the face of heauen, is no barre 

To Hop theforrainelpiritSjbut they come 

as ore a brooke to lee faire 

One of tilde three containes her heauenly piflure. 

/ft like that leade containes her, twere damnation 
to thinke lb bale a thought, it were too grolle 
to ribb her lerecloth in the oblcure grauc, 

Or fhall I thinke in filuer Ihees immurd 
becingtenne times vndervalewcd to tridcgold, 

O finful thought, neuer lb rich a /cm 

vvasfet in worlc then gold. The)' haue in England 
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A coync that bcarcs the figure of an Angcll 
ftampt in gold, but thats infculpt vpon ; 

But hcerc an Angell in a golden bed 
lies all within. Deliuermethekey: . 
hccre doe I choofc,and thriue I as I may. 

Tor. There take it Prince, and if iny foripe lie there 
then I am yours? 

• Afor, O hell ! what hauc wee h'care, a carrion death, 
within whole cmptic eye there is a written (ctoule, 
lie rcade the writing. 

that gliUers is not gold, 

Oftenhane you heard that told. 

Many a man his life hath fold 
'But mj ouijide to behold, 

Gttilded timber doe roormes infold: 

Had you beene as vtfe as bold, 
YomginlimbSfiniudgementold, 

T cur atmfifere had mt beene infirold, 
Tarejom>ell,yourfuteis cold. 

Mor. Cold indeede and labour lofi, 

Then farewell hcate, and welcome froft : 

‘T’or/M adicw, 1 haue too grccu’d a hart 
T o take a tedious leauc : diu^ loolcrs part. £xit. 

' Tor. A gentle riddance, draw the curtaines, go, 

Let all of his complexion choofe me lb. Fxetttet, 

^terSalarine3.XiASolanio. 

Sal. Why manl(aw%|?4»w vnderfayle, 
vx’ith him is Gratiano gone along 5 
and in theyr Ihip I am furc Lore/tzo is not. 

Sola, The villainc lew with outcries raifd the Duke, 
who went with hi m to fearch Bafanios Ihip. 

Sal. He came too late, the Ihip was vnderlaile. 

But there the Duke was giuen to vnderfiand 
that in a Gondylo were feenc together 
■ and his amorous 

Befides, ^nthonio certified the Duke 
they were not :with 'Bajfanio in his Ihip. 



the M.er chant cj I' enre^, ~ 

Sol, I neucr heard a pafsion lb confufd. 

So lhangc, outragious, and fo variable 
as the dozzc lew did vttcr in the ftreets, 

Mv daujhtcr, 6 my ducats. 6 my daughter. 

Fled with a Chrillian, 6 my Chriftian ducats, 
luflke, the law.my ducats, and my daughter, 

A fcnlca bag. two fealed bags of ducats 
oFdouble ducats, ftolne/rom me by my daughter, 
and lewels two ftones, two rich and precious Itoncs, 
Stolne by my daughter : iufhcc, find the girle, 

£hce hath the ftoncs vpon her, and the ducats. 

Sal, Why all the boyes in Venice follow him, 
cry'm^ his (lones, his daughter, and his ducats. 

Sola* Let good A»thomo lookc he keepe his day 

orhcfhallpayfor this. 

SaL Marry well renjembred, 

I reafond with a Frenchman yefterday, 
who told me, in (he narrow fcas that part 
the French and Englidi, there mifearied ^ 
a vcflell of our country richly fraught : 

1 thought vpon Anthonio when he told me, 
and wilht in filence that it wer^not his. 

Sol. V ou were befl to tell Anthomo what you heare, 
Yet doe not fuddainely, for it may greeue him. 

SaL A kinder gentleman treades not the earth, 

I (aw Saffamo and cx/ nthomo part, 

Taffamo told him he would make (bmc fpeede 
of his rcturne : he aunfwcrcd, doe not fo, 
fiumber not buiines for my fake 'BaJfamOf 
but (lay the very riping of the time, 
and for the /ewes bond which lie hath of me 
let it not enter in your mindc of louc : 
be merr^^ and imploy your cheefeft thoughts 
to couit/hip, and fuch faire oftents of louc 
,as niallconucniently become you there, 

And cuen there his eye being big with fearcs, 
turning his face, he put his hand behind him, 

^nd withafFeftion wondrous fcncible 
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' 'J f^e'cdrii'tcaUtitltorteoj 

He ivrung Eafauios hand, and fo they parted. 

ScL • /(hinke hec oncly loucs the world for him* 
Ipray thcc let vs goc and findc him out 
and quicken his embraced heauines 
with feme delight or other. 

5 <f/. Doc we (b. Exeunt. 

Enter 7{errifa and aScmnurc. . 

Ner. Quick, quick I pray thee, draw the curtain ftrait, 
The Prince of Arragon hath tane his oath, 

' and comes to his election prcfently. 

Enter iArrogen, his traync, and Portia. 

Tor. Behold, there Band the caskets noble Prince, 
yf you chooft that wherein I am containd - 
ftraight fhall our nuptiall rights be Iblemniz’d ; 
but ifyou faile, without more Ipcech my Lord 
you muft be gone from hence immcdiatly. 

<tArra. I am cnieynd by oath to obferuc three things, 
Firft, neuer to vnfold to any one 
which casket twas I chofc 5 next, if 1 faile 
of the right casket, neii er in my life 
to wooc a maide in way of marriage.: 
laftly,if/doe &ilc in fortune of my choyft, 
immcdiatly fo leaueyou, and be gone. 

Tor. Tothefeiniunfiionseuery'oncdothfwcarfi 
that comes to hazard for my worthlelle felfc. 

■ And fb haue I addreft me, fortune now 

To my harts hope : gold, filucr, and bafe Icad- 
Who chooftth me, muO giuc and hazard all he hath. 

Y ou fliall looke fairer ere 1 giue or hazard. 

What laics the golden cheft, ha',]et me fee. 

Who choofeth me^ fhall gaine what many men deiire. 
What many men defire, that many may be meant 
by the foole multitude that choofe by fliow, 
not learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 
which pries not to thinteriour, but like the Mai tlct 
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the Merchant oj Fentce* 

Builds in the weather on theoutward wall, 

Eucn in the force and rode of cafualtw 

/ will not choofc what many men dcfire, 

Becaufc I will not iurope with common (pints, 

And rankc roc with the barbarous multitudes. 

■why then to thcc thou Gluer trcafiire houfc. 

Tell me once more what title thou dooft bcarc j 
Who choofeth me fhall get as much as he deferucs, 

And well fay de to 5 for who (hall goc about 
To cofen Fortune, and be honourable 
vvithout the ftampe of merrit, let noneprefume 
To weare an vndefertfed dignity : 

0 that eflates, degrees, and offices, 

werenot deriu’d corruptly, and that clcare honour . 
vvcrc purchaft by the merrit of the wearer. 

How many then (hould coucr that Band baref 
How many be commaunded that comroaund ? 

How much low pcafantry woul d then be gleaned 
From the true feede of honour ? and how much honour 
Pickt from the chaft and ruin of the times. 

To be new varnift 5 well but to my choift. 

Who choofeth me (hall get as much as he deferues, 

1 will aflumc defert ygiuc me a key for this. 

And inftantly vnlocke my fortunes heere. 

Portia. Too long a paufe for that which you finde there 
t^rrag. What’s hccrc, the pourtrait of a blinking idiot 
Prefenting me a fhedule, I will reade it : 

How much vnlike art thou to Tortia i 

How much vnlike my hopes and ray deferuings. 

Who choofeth me, (hall haue as much as he deferues ? ' 
Did I deferue no more then a foolcs head. 

Is that my prize, are my deferts no better ? 

Tortia. T o offend and iudge are diftinft offices. 

And of oppofed natures. 
oArrag. What is heere? 

The fierfeauen timet tried this t 
Seaueu timet tried that iudeme»tis> 




The comicatl Hi^orie of 

That ^tdnieuer choofeamisy • 

Some there be that Jhadowes 
'ShcIo hane but a Jhadows hlU: 

T here befooles altue Ivpts 
Siluerd o\e, and /$ was tht6. 
y 1 ake what wife y OH Will to bed^ 

f will eaer be your head : 

S 0 be gone yjou are [fed. 

^ rrag. Still more foolc I (hall appearc 
By the time I linger heerc, 

With one foolcs head / came to woo. 

But I goc away with two. 

Sweet adiew, ilc keepe my oath^ 

PacientlyVo beare my wroath. 

T^ortia. Thus hath the candle fingd the month? 
O thefe deliberate fooles when they doc choofcj 
They hauc the wifedomc by their wit to loofe. 

Nerrijf The auncient faying is no hcrific, 
i?/anging and wiuinggocs by dellinic. 

Portia. Come draw the curtainc Nerrijfa. 

Enter LMeJfenger^ 
WhcreismyLad}^ 

Tortia. /^ccre, what would my Lord ? 

^ejf, iVladamc, there is a-Kghfcd at your gate 
A young Venetian, one that comes before 
To fignific th approching ofhhLord, 

From whom he bringeth fenfible regrcctsj 
To wit, (befides commends and curtrous breath) 
Gifts of rich valie w 5 yet 1 haue not Icenc 
So likely an Embaflador of louc. 

A day in Aprill neuer came fp fwcetc 
To Hiovv iiowcoflTy Soitimcr was at hancT, 

As this fore-fpurrer comes'bcforc his Lord. 

Poriia. No more I pray thee, I am halfe a-feard 
Thou wiit fay anonc he is fbine kin to thee. 

Thou fpcndiVftich high day wit in prayfing him : ^ 



'tM MercMnt oj y'emce, 

Comccomc 7 V[<trt#>forIlongtofcc 
Quick that cornesfornannert^^^ 

£xemt. 

Solamo mni >'alanno. 

Now whatncwcsonthcRyalto ? _ 

talari Whvvct it liucs there vnchcckt.that yJnthomomtn a fnip 
of rich lading wrackt o.r the narrow Seas 5 the Goodwins 1 thinkc 
drev call the place, a very dangerous flaf, and fatall, whe« the car- 
caflesofmanya tall Ihip lie buried, asthey fay, if my goflip report 

bean boneft woman of licr word. _ . , , ■ 

Soknk. I would Oie were as lying a goflip in that, as cucr knapt 
Gin<-er. or made her neighbours belceue flic wept for the death of 
a third husband : but it is true, without any flips of prolixity, or 
croflin<r theplaine high way of talkc , that tlic good Amhomo, the 
honeftl^»tW } 6 that ;had a tytle good enough to keepe his 
name company. 

Come, the full flop. , t 1 n n.- 

Soluttio, Ha, what fayed thou, why the end is, nc hath lolt a Ihip. 

Sakri. /.would it might prouc the end of his lofles. 

Solamo. 'Let me fay amen betimes, lead the dcuil crofle my prai- 
er.for hccrc he comes in the likenes of a /ewe. How novfShylockf, 
wliat newes among the Merchants i Enter Shylocke. 

Shy. You knew.noncfo well, noncfowcll_asyou,ofmy daugli- 

tersfiight. - 1 .T. 1 , I 

Salari. Tiiats certaine/ for my part knew the Taylor that made 

thcwingslhc-flcw withalh - , 

Solan. And own part knew the bird was flidge, 

and then it is the complexion ofthem all to Icauc the dam. 

She is damnd for it. 

Salari. Thats certainc, if the dcuill may be her ludge. 

S^y. My owne flefh and blood to r^bell. 

Out vpon it old carrion, rebels it, at thefe yeercs. 

Shy. I fay my daughter is my flefli and my blood. 

Salari. There is more ditFcrenec .bctwccnc thy flcdi and hers, 
then betweenefet and ."uoric, morebetwccnc your bloods, then 
there is betweenc red wine and rennifh : but tell vs, doc you hcarc 
wl^cthcr haue had any lode at fca or no ? 

£ z Shy. There 



Tfet comicall HtTlorie of ^ 

S hy. There I hauc another bad match, a bankrout, a prodioaH 
who dare fcarce fhewe his head on the Ryalto , a begga that w 
vfd to come fo fmug vpon the Mart : let him Jooke to his bond 
he was vvont to call me vfurcr, let him looke to his bond, heew ’ 
wont to lendc money foraChriaian curfie, let hinijoketolm 
bond. ^ * 

Salan, Why I am fure if he foi faite, thou wilt not take his flclh 
what’s that good for ? ’ 

Shyl. Tobaitcfiniwithall, if it will feede nothing clfe , it will 

feedc my reuenge; hec hath difgrac’d me, and hindrd me’halfca 
million, laught at my Iplles, mockt at my gaines, fcorned tny Na- 
tion, thwarted my bargaincs, cooled my friends, heated mine cnc^ 
mies, and whats his reafon, lama lewe : Hath not a Icwe eyes 
■ hath not a lewc hands, organs, dementions, fences, affeSions, pat 
fions, fed with the fame foode, hurt with the fame weapons,' fub. 
iefb to the fame difcafcs, healed by the fame mcancs, waritiedand 
cooled by the fame Winter and Sommer as a Chriftian is : if you 
pricke vs doe we not blcede, if j'ou tickle vs doe wee not lau<yh, if 
you poyfon vs doe wee not die, and ifyou wrong vs fhall wc^e not 
rcucngc,]f we arc like you in the reft, we will refemble you in that, 
Ifa lewc wrong a Ghriftian, what is his humillity, reuenge 3 Ifa 
C hriftian wrong a Icwe, whatihould his fufFcrancc be by Chriffi. 
an example, why reuenge ? The villanie you teach me I will exe- 
cute, and it fhall goc hard but I will better the inflruflion. 

EnteramoMfromKa^oxACi. 

Gentleftien, niy roaiftef Anthonio is at hishoufe , and deliresio 
^eake with you both. 

ader't, Wehauebecn^vpand downetofeckchiro. 

Enter Tubal!. 

Solanio. Hcere comes another of the Tribe, a third cannot bee 
matcht, vnlefle the deuill himfelfc turne lewc. Exeunt GentUnxt, 
Enter Tuhall. 

Shy. How now Ttihall, what newes from Genowa, haft thou 
found my daughter ? 

TtiboE. I often came where I did hearc of her,, but cannot finde 
hsx,K 



the oj ^ 

Shy^ech^ Why there,there, there, there, a diamond gone coft me 

twTthoknd ducatsin Franckford, the curfe neuer fell vpon our 
Natron nil now, I neuer felt it till nowe, two thoufand ducats m 
that,& other precious precious icwels } I would my 
dead at my foote.and the icwels in her eare : would 
at my footc, and the ducats in her coffin ; no newes of 
fo 3 and 1 know not whats fpent in the fearch : why j^ou bffe vp- 
on Ioffe, the theefc gone with fo much, and fo much to finde the 
theefe, and no fatisfaSion, no reuenge, nor no ill lucke ftirring but 
what lights a rny ffioulders, no fighs but a my breathing, no tearcs. 

but a my /heckling. t l j 

Tnba//. Yes, other men hauc ill lucke fo , Jnthom as I heard 

HI Genowa 3 

i’lbv. What, wlpt.what, ill lucke, ill lucke. 

Tuball. Hath an Argofic call away comming from T ripolis. 

Shy. I thank God,/ thank God,is it true, i«it true. 

7* aball. I fpoke with fbme of the Saylers that cfcaped the wrack. 
Shy. I thank thee good T ttball, good newes, good newes : ha ha, 

hecre in Genowa. ■ n i • u ^ 

Tuball. Your daughter fpent in Genowa, as I heard, one night 

fourcfcore ducats. r u 

Shy. Thou flick ft a dagger in me, I fhall neuer fee my golda- 
gainc, foure fcorc ducats at a fitting, fourc fcore ducats. 

T uhall. There came diuers oE •Anthonies creditors in roy com- 
pany fo Venice, thatfwearc, he cannot choofe but breake. 

Shy. I am veiy glad of it, ilc plague him , ile torture him, /am 
gladofit, 

T uhall. One of them (hewed mcc a ring that hce Iiad of your 
daughter for a Monky. 

Shy. Out vpon her, thou tortureft mcc it was my Tur- 

kics, Ihaditof/eirfiwhen I wasa Batchelcr; I would not haUc 
giuen it for a Wildernes of Monkies. 

7«W/. But is ccrtoinly vndone. 

Shy. Nay, that’s true, that’s very true, goc fee me an Offi- 

cer, befpeake him a fortnight before, 1 will baue the hart of him if 
heforfeite, for were he out of Venice J can raakf what merchan- 
dize I will : zo^Tuball, and mectc me at our Sinagogue, goc good ^ 

E.3 Tuball,. 



ipe comtcau tiiitone of — 
r»^a//, at our Sinagoguc Tuh^U. Sxetm, 

Enter Bajftnio, ‘Tertia, (jrntwto, and aU 
their traynes, . 

Portia, I pray you tarry, paufe a day or two 
Beforcyoii nazard, for in choofing wrong 
/loofe your coiTipanie ; therefore forbeare a while, 
Thcrcs fomething tells me (but it is not louc) 

I would not loofe you, and you |cnow your felfc. 

Hate counfailcs not in fuch a quallity *, 

But lead you Hiould not vnderfland me well, ' 

And yet a may den hath no tongue, but thought, 

I would detaineyou hcere fome moncth or two 
before you venture for me. I could teach you 
howtochoofcright.butthenlamforfwornc,' ‘ 

So vyHlJ neucr bfe, fo rtiay you mific me. 

But ifydu doe, youle make me wi/h a finne,. 

That y had beene forfwornc : Bcfhrow your.cyc^ 

They haue ore-loo kt me and deuided me. 

One halfc of me is yours, the other halfc ypurs, 

Mine ownc I would fity : but if mine then youri^ 

And fo allyours } 6 thefo naughty times 
puts ban es betwecnc the owners and their rights. 

And fojhough'yours, not yours, (prouc itfo) 

Let Fortune goc to hell for it, not I. 

I fpeake top long; but tis topcize the time. 

To cell if, and to draw it out in length, • 

.Toftayyoufromcicflion. 

“Ea/! Lct mechoofo, 

For as /am, ^ hue vpon the racke. 

^or. Vpon the racke Bajjanio, then confefle 
what treafon there is mingled with your loue.- 

None but that vgly treafon of miftruft, < 
which makes me foarc tn’inioying ofmy Loue, 

There may as vyell be amity and life 
T wcenc fhow and fire, as treafon and my louc. ' 

Por. Ibutlfcarcyoufpeakcvpontheraclce 
where men cnforced doclpcakeany thing. 



— ihe MerchM of PemceT 

Ba(f. Promife me life, and ile confeffe the truth. 

Portia- Well then, confefTc and liuc. 

ConfefTe and louc 

had beene the very fum of my confeflipn : 

0 happy torment, when ray torturer 
doth teach me aunfweres for deliucrance : 

But let me to my fortune and the caskets. 

Portia. Away then, I am lockt in one of them. 

If you doe louc me, you will findc me out. 

and the reft, ffand all aloofe. 

Let mufiqucfoundwhilche doth make his choyfc, 
Then if he loofe he makes a Swan-like ctid, 
Fadihg'm muftque. That the comparifon 
may ftand more proper, my cyclhall be the ftfeamc 
and \yatty dcjith-bed for him s he may win, 
Andwhat is mufique than i Than mufique is 
cuen as the flourifh, when true fubiefts bowe 

to a new crowncd'Monarch : Such it is, 

As are thofe dulcet founds in breake of day. 

That crcepcinto the dreaming bridc-groomes eare,. 
Andfiiramon him to marriage. Now he goes 
with no leftc prcfoncc, but with much more loUft 
Then young Alcides. when he did rcdcerac 
The virginc tribute, p^cd by howling Troy 
To the Sea-monftcr : I ftand for facrificc, ' 

The reft aloofc are the Dardanian whies : 

With bleared vifages come forth to view 
Theiffueofth’exploit: Goe Hercules, 

Liue thou, 1 liue with much much more difhiay, 

1 view the fight, then thou that mak’ft thefray. 

Song the whilst Bajfanso comments on the caskets 
to hitnfilfe. 

*t ell me where is fdneie bred. 

Or in the hart, or in the head, 

Him> begot,howncnriJhedl %efPte,rt^lie, 
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~Iije cormcau tfmorie of 

huengendrtdintheeye, 

With gazing fed, and Fancie diet : 

Jn the cradle where it lies 
Let. vs all ring Fancies fnell. 
lie begin it. 

‘Ding, dong, bell. 

All. Ding, dong, bell. 

‘Baff. So may the outward fhowes be lead thcmteluet, 
The world is dill deceau’d widi ornament 
In L^w, what plea fo tainted and corrupt, 

But being (cafbn’d with a gtacioos voyce, 

Obfeures the (how of euill. In religion 
What damned error but (bme fober brow 
will blcde it, and approuc it with a text. 

Hiding the grofnes with fairc ornament : 

There is no voyce fo fimple, but adiimes 
Some markeofvertueon his outward parts? 

How many cowards whofe harts arc all as fillc 
As dayers of (and, wcare yet vpon their chins 
The beards oF Hercules and frowning t^Mars, 
who inward (carcht, haue lyuers whitcas milke, 
Andthefe adumc but valours excrement 
T o render them redoubted. Lookc on beauty, 

And you (hall fee tis purchad by theVveight, 
which therein works a miracle in nature, 

Making them lighted that weare mod of it : 

So are thole crifped fnaky golden locks 
which maketh (uch wanton gambols with the wind 
Vpon fuppofed fairenes, often knowne 
To be the dowry of a (ccond head. 

The (cull that bred them in the Sepulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled (hore 
To a mod dangerous (ca : the beautious (carfe 
vailing an Indian beauty \ In a word, 

Thc feeming truth which cunning times put on 
T o intrap the wifed. Therefore then thou gaudy gold. 
Hard food for I will none of thee. 
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lue Menvani oj yeimet 

Morooncofthcc thou pale and common drudge 
Ewcencjnanand man : butthou. thou meager lead 
which rather threatenft then doft promife ought, 

thy palcnes moues me more then eloquence, 
and hecre choofe I, ioy be the confequcncc. 

<Por. How all the other paflions fleet to ayre, 
Asdoubtfull thoughts, and rafh imbrac’d defpairei> 

And (hyddring fearc, and grccnc'cycd icalouiic. 

0 loue be moderate, allay thy extafie, 

In meafure rainc thy ioy,.fcant this exc^lc, 

1 feele too much thy blcffing, make it lefl« 
for featc /forfeit. 

Baf. Whatfindelhcere? * ^ j 

FaireTartM/ counterfeit. What|dcmy God 

■ hath come fd ncerc creation / mouc thefc eyes ? , 

Or whither riding on the balls of mine / 

fecrac they in motion ? Hecre arc (euerd lips > x 
parted with (uger breath, (b fwcet a barre - ^ _ 
(hould funder fuch fwcet friends; hecre m her haircs 
the Payntcr playes the Spyder, and hath wouen 
a golden mcflityntrap the harts of men - 

fader then gnats in cobwebs, but her eyes 
how could he fee to do? them ? bauing made one, 
me thinkes it (hould haue power to dcale both his 
and Icaueitfclfe vnfurnifht s Yctlookc how farre 
the (ubdance of ray praife doth wrong this (hadow 
in vnderpryfing fo farre this (hadow 
doth linipe behind the fubdance. Heeres thedroule, 
the continent and dtmmarie of my fortune. 

Touthatcheofinotbythe viepo ' ' — 

Chamce as fdre, and choofe Astrmt 
S'tnce this fortune fads to JOH, . ; '' 

/Be content, and fiekim neve. 

If yots be well ^kafd with tins', . ~ f 

AndholdyowfoHumforyourilife, 

- 7'tmieyoHwkere your Lady is, 

t^nd claim her with a louing^. 
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A gentle ^roulc ; Fatre Lady, by your Icauc, 

1 come by note to glue, andtoreceauc, 

Like one of two contending in a prize 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples cy'es : 
Hearing applaufe and vniuerfall Ihoute, 

Giddy in fpirit, (hi! gazing in a doubt 
whether thofe peales of praife be his or no. 

So thrice fairc Lady (land I cuen fo, 

As doubtfull whether what I fee be true, 

Vntill confirmd, fignd, ratified by you. 

Tor. You fee me Lord Bajfamo where I Hand, 
fuch as I am ; though for my felfc alone 
I would not be ambitious inUry wiHi 
to wilfi my felfc raucli better, yet for you, 

I would be trebled twentie times my felfc, 
a thouHind times more fairc, tenne thoufand times . 
more rich, that ortely to Rand high in your account, 
I might in vertucs, beauties, linings, friends 
cxceede account ; but the full fumme of me 
is fomc of fomething : which to termein groffe, 
is an vnlcdbnd girle, vnfchoold, vnpraftized, 
happy in this, fhc is not yet fo old 
but fhe may learne : happier then this, 
fhee is not bred fo dull but fhc can learnc 5 
happieR of all, is that her gentlcfpirit 
commits it (elfe to yours fo be direfted, 
as from her Lord, her gouernour, her King. 

My felfe, and whatis mine, to you and yours 
is now conuerted. But now I was the Lord 
of this fairc manfion, maiRer of my feruants, 
Queenc ore my fclft : and cuen now, but now, 
this houfe,' thefe feruaunts, and this fame my felfe 
yours, my' Lords, I giuc them with this ring, . 
vvhicli when you part From,Joofc, or giuc away,' 
let it prefage the ruine.of your lone, 
and be my vantage to'cxelaitsicojn you. ' 

"Saf Maddatn, you haac bereft me of all wordt. 
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oncly my Wood fpeakes to you in my vaines, 
and there is fuch confufion m my powers, 

as after fomc oration faircly fpoke 
by a bcloued Prince, there doth appeare 

among the buzzing pleafed multitude. 

Where eucry fbmthing bceing blent together, 

furncstoawildofno|hing,faueofioy 

expreft, and not exprefl : but when this ring 
paits from this finger, then parts life from hence, 

S then be bold to fay dead. 

Nfy, My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 
that hauc Roodc by and fcenc our wiflies profper, 
to cry' good ioy.'good ioy my Lord and Lady. 

Cm Mylord'Salpim.and my gentle Lady, 

I wifli you all the ioy that you can wi(h; 

for / am (urc you can wifo ndnefrom me s i 
and when your honours mcane to fblemnize 
the bargainc of your fayth s I doc bcfecch you 
cuen at that time I may be married to. 

Baf With all my hart, fo thou canR get a wife, 
Gra, 1 thankeyour Lordlbip, you hauc got me 
My eyes my Lord can lookc as twift as yours : 

you faw the pn^rcs, I beheld the mayd ; 

You iou’d, /lou’d for interroiflion, 

Ko more pcrtaincs fo me my lord then you | 
yoUr fortune Rood vpon the caskets there, . 
and fo did mine to as the matter falls : 
for wooing hccrc vntill / fivet againe, 
gild fwcaring till my ver^ rough was diy 
with oathes of joue, at laR, if promife lafl; - 
1 got a proraifc of this faire one hccrc - - 
to haue her louc r prouided that your fortune 
atchiii’d her miRrcs. 

T'm Is this true iVemjfJi.? 

Ner. Maddam if is, (o you Rand pleafd withalL 
And doe you ^ratiaBe me^ne good fayth J 
Cm. Yes faith. my Lord. 




B<tjf. Ourfcaft flialbe much honrired in your maria'^ei 

Gra. Wcle play with them the firll boy for a thouland ducatt 

2\^n What and flake downc? 

Gra. No, we fhalt nerc win at that fport and ftalce down®. 
But who comes hecrc } Lore»:to and his infidcll i 
what, and ray old V encciaii frien d Salerio } 

EntcrZfl/‘f«^, /^(f<?jand J^j/mtfanieflenger 
* from Venice. 

'Sa^a. and welcome hether, 

if that the youth of my newe intrefl hecrc 
hauc power to bid you welcome : by your leaue 
I bid my very friends and countrymen 
fvveet Portia welcome. 

Por. So doc I my Lord, they are intircly welcome. 

Lor. Ithankeyourhonour,fbr roypartmy Lord 
my purpofe was not to haue ifccneyou hcere, 
but meeting with 5«/erw by the way \ 

he did intreate me pad all faying nay 
to come with him along. 

Sal. I did my Lord, - 
andIhaucreafonforit,Signiory^«/)&o»/o ■ 

commends him to you. 

Bajf. Ere I ope his Letter 
I pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 

Sal. Notfickemy Lord.vnlcfleitbcinmind, 
nor well, vnlefle in mind : his letter there 
will fliow you his cflatc. open the letter. 

gra. cheereyondflrangcr.bidhcrwelcoro. 

Your hand what’s the newes from, Venice ? 

How doth that royall Merchant good ^nthonio i 
1 know he will be glad of our fucccire. 

We are the we hauc wone the fleece. 

Sal. I would you had won the fleece that lie hath lofl. 

Per. There are fome fhrowd contents in yond lame paper 
That ftcalcs the colour from cheeke, 

' Some deere friend dead, elfc nothing in thcworld 

couldturnefo much the conftitution 
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^ IPP ,1 fit M- ty r 

ofatiy conftant man : what worfc and worfe i 
friAleauc Ba^anio I am half® your fclfe, 

Slmuftfriyhauethehal/eofanythm 

that this fame paper brings you. 

Bitif. Otwetd^orM, ' 
heerearcafew of the vnplcafant’ft word^ 
that euer blotted paper. Gentle Lady 
when 1 did fufl impart my louc to you, 

i freely told you all the wealth 1 had 

ratmeinmyvainesjlwasagentlcmao, ^ 

andthen /told you true : and yet deerc Lady 
rating my fclfc at nothing, you (hall fee 
how much /was a Brapart, when I told you 
my ftate was nothing, I Ihould then haue told y 
that / was worfc then nothing h for indeede 
I haue ingag’d my felfe to a deere friend, 
ineag’d my friend to his mcere encmie 
tofeede my meanes. Hcere is a letter Lady, 

the paper as the body of my friend, 

and euery word in it a gaping wound 
iffuing life blood. But is it true Saleri« 
hath ail his ventures faild, what not one hit, 
from Tripolis, from Mexico and England, 
from Lisbon, Barbary, and /ndia, 
and not one veflcll feape the dreadful! touch 
of Merchant-marring rocks ? 

Sal. Not one my Lord. 

Befides, it fhould appeare, that ifhc had 
the preftnt money to difeharge the lew, 
hce would not take it : neuer did / know 
a creature that did beare the fhape of man 
fo kecnc and greedic to confound a man. 

He plyes the Duke at morning and at night, 
and doth impeach thefreedome of the Hate 
ifthey deny him iuftice. Twentie Merchants, 
the Duke himfelfe, and the Magnificoes 
of greatefl port haue all perfwaded with him> 



'0 



but none can driue him from the enuious plea 
of fbrfaiturc, ofiuftice, and his bond. 

When I was with him, I haue heard him fwcare 
to Tuhll and to his country ,mcn, 

that he would rather hauc tAnthonios flelh * 

then twenfic times the value of the fiimmc 
that he did owe him; and 1 know my lord, ' 

iflaw, authorifie,andpowcr'denienot, ■ 
it will goe hard with poorc 

‘Por. Is it your decre friend that is thus in trouble? 

Bajf. The decreft friend to roe, the kihdcfl: man, • 
the beft conditiond and vnwearied fpirit 
in dooingcurrefies : and one iny/honi 
the auncient llomainc honour more appeals 
then any that drawes breath in /talic. 

For. What fumme owes he the lew ? 

Bajf. For me three thoufand ducats. 

^or. What no more, pay him fix thou(and,&'dcface thcbodi 
double fixe thoiilandand then treble that, 
before a friend of this difeription - ' 

fhalt lo(c a haire through Baf^amot fault. 

Brft goc with me to Church, and call me wife, 
andthenaway to Venice to your friend} • 

4 brneueriliallyoulie by Pe«t^fidc . 

with an vnquiet foulc. You Chall hattc gold 
to pay thepetf)' debt twenty times oucr, . 

When it is payd, bring your true friend along, 
my mayd iVewJlirf, and ray (clfe mcane time 
will hue as maydes and widdowesj come away, 
for you fiiall hence vpon your wedding day : ' , 

bid your freends vyckome, (how a merry chcere, 
fince you arc decre bought, T will louc you deere. 

But let me hcare the letter of youf friend. 

» - 

Swtt BalTanio , tnjfinf thane all mifiaried , my CnStM |r«i« 
mtell, my epate k very lore, my bond te the Ien>e it forfaite, attdjiktf* 
fayiKgkiitismfo/stbleJJhottldliHe, alldehu areeleerd botcfoifp 



ijifImkht$Ht fee you at my death: notwitBiane&ng.vfeyoHrplea^ 
*PJfyoHrlo»edomtperfaadeyoHt0 come,Ut not my letter. 

PflA O louc rdifpatch all bu( 5 ncs an,d be gone. 

Bai Since /hauc your good Icaue to goe away, 

T will ftialce haft 5 but fill I come againe, 

nobed (hail ere be guiltic of my flay, 

i nor reft be interpofer twixt vs t wame. 

Exeunt. 

'EntctiticIeWfSaiSalerio.iri&eyinthonie, ^ 

andthelaylor. 

letP. Iaylor,lookctohim,felInotmcofmercie, 
this is the foolc that lent out money gratis. " 
laylor, looke to him. 

Heart me yet good 

lev. Ilehaucmybond.fpcakcnotagainftmybond,. 

I haUe fworhe an oath, that I will haue my bond : 
thou call’dft me dogge before thou badft a cauft, . 
but fince I am a dpg, beware my phanges, 
the Duke (hall^raunt me iuftice, I do wonder 
thou naughtie /ay lor that thou art fo fond ' 

to come abroade with him^t his cequeft. 
cAa. I pray thee hcare me fpeakc. 
lev. lie hauc my bond. I will not heare thee (pcake,; 

He hauc my bond, and therefore fpeake no more.' 

Ilcpot be niadea foftand dull cyde fbole, 

to lhakethc head, relent, and figh, and yceld - , 

to chriftianintercefters; follow noti 

lie haue no fpcaking, /will hauc my bondi / 

Exit lew. • , 

Sol. It is the mod impenitrable curre 
that cuer kept with men. 

iAn. Let him alone, ' 

He follow him no more with bootIcjlI^raycrs» . . 
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hcc fcekcs my life, his rcafon well /know j 
1 oft ddiucrd from his fbrftytures 
many that haue at times made monc to me, 
therefore be hates me. 

I am Cure the Duke will ntuer grant 
this foriaiture to hold. ' 

The Duke cannot denic the courfe of laws 
for the commoditic that flrangers haue 
vvithvsin Vcnice,ifitbcdcnycd, 
will much impeach the iuftice of the Rate, 

(ince that the trade and profit of the cjtty 
confifteth of all Nations. Therefore goe, 
thefc griefes and lodes haue fo bated me 
that / Ihall hardly fpare a pound of flefh 
to morrow, to my Woody Creditor. 

Well /aylor on, pray God Safattio come 
to fee me pay Ws debt, and then / care not. fxfust, 

Untet Portia, NerriJ]a,L'’re»^9,Ie£ic(i,mdg 
man ofTortmt, 

Lor, Maddam, although 1 fpeake it inyouf prcfence, 
you haue a noble and a true conccite 
, of god-like amitic, which appcarcs moft ftrongly 
in bearing thus the abfcnce of your Lord . 

But if )'ou knew to whom you (how this honour, 
how true a gentleman you fend rclcefe, . 
how decre a louer of my Lord your husband,' 

1 know you would be prouder of the worke 
then cudoraaric bountie can enforce you. 

^or. I ncucr did repent for dooihg good, 
nor (hall not now : for in companions , 
that doc conuerfe and wad the time together, 
vvhofe foulcs doc bcare an cgall yoke of ioue, 
there mud be ncedes a like proportion 
of lyniaroents, of manners, and of fp irit j 
, which makes me thinkc that this ^ntbom 
be:cing the bofome louer of my Lord, 
mud needes Be like my Lord. If it be fo, 
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Howlittlc ts cod I haue bedowed 

Krchafingthcfemblanceafmy foulci ^ 

&outthfdateofhell.drcruclty. 

This comes too nccrc the praifing of iny felfo, 
Thcrcforcnomorcofit: hccrcothcr thmgs 

commit into your hands, 

Thehusbandryund mannage of my houfe. 

Vntill my Lords rcturnc ; for mine ownc part 

I hauc toward heauen breath d a (ccret vowe, 

To liue in prayer and contemplation, 

Onely attended by 

Vntill her husband and my Lords rcturnc, 

There is 3 Monaftry two nVilcs diT> 

And there we will abide. I doc defirc you 

not to denic this impofition, 

the which roy loue and foroc ncccluty • 

Dowlayesvponyou. , ,„ ,' 

Madame, with all roy hart, 

I (ball obey you iri all fairc commaunds, ^ 

Por, My people doc already know my mind. 

And will acknowlci^c you-and/f^c^ ^ 

in place of Lord 'Safnio and my felfc. 

So far you well till we (hall meetc againe. 

Lor, Fairc thoughts and happy houres attend on you. 

lep. / wi(h your Ladilhip all harts content. 

7 or. I thank you for your widi, and am well plcafd 
towi(hitbackonyou:faryou ■ 

Now ’Bdlthttfer, as I haue cucr found thee honed true, 

So let me find thee dill : take this fame letter, 
and vfe thou all th’indcuour of a man, 

In fpeede to Mantua, (cc thou render this 
Sntomy cofin bands Doiior 'Zfe4»w, 

And looke what notes and garments he doth giuethcc* “ 

bring them /pray thee with imagin’d (peede ' 

vnto the T rane A, to the common Ferric 
which trades to Venice *, wad no time in worlds 
but sret thee eone. I (hall be there before thee. 



1 he comcall hmorie of — — ' — ■ 

Ba/tha. Madam, I goe with all conucnientfpeede. 

Portia Comeon A^m;/7i,Ihaucworl<einhand ' 

That you yet know not of*, weclc fee our husbands 

before they thinkc of vs ? 

Nerrijfa. Shall they fee vs ? 

Portia. They n-iall 7\(errifa : but in luch a habitc. 

that they fhallthinkewc are accoinplhlicd . * 

with that we lacke } JIc hold thee any wager 
when we are both accoutered like youno- nicn, 
ileproue the prettier fellow of the two, ^ 
and wcare my dagger with the braucr grace, 
and fpeakc betweene the change of man and boy, 
y \ ith a reede voyce, and turne two minfing fteps 
into a manly flridej and /peake offrayes 
like a fine bragging youth : and tell quaint lyes 
how honorable Ladiesfbught my loue, 
vvhichldenying.tl^eyfeirflckeimddyed.- 
I could not doe withall ; then ilc repent, 
and wilh for all that, that I had not killd them j 

And twenty of thefe punie lies ilc tell, 

that men ihall fweare I hauc difeontinued fehoole 

abouc a twcluc-moneth : I hauc within my mindc 
a thoufand raw tricks of thefe bragging lacks, 

which I will praftife. ‘ 

Nerrtjf. Why, Ihall we turne to men? 

Portia. Ficjwhataqueflion’sthat, 
if thou wert ncre a lewd interpreter : 

Butcomc,iIc tell thee all my my .whole dcuice 
when I am in my coach, which feayes for vs 
at the Parke gate 5 and therefore half away, 
for we muflmcafure twenty miles to day. Exeufit. 

Enter Cfovtme andfejjica. 

Clovrne. Yes truly, for looke you, the fihnes of the Fathcrarefo 
belaid vpon the children, therefore I promife you, Ifearcypu,! 
was alvvaies plainc with you, and fb now I fpeakc iny agitation of 
the matter : therefore be a good chcrc,'fbr truly I thinkc you are 
damnd, there is but one hope in it that can doc you any ^ood, and 

ttal 
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U.hbyM..r a„J 

t' tlTurwhcn I ihunSei//4 your father, 1 fall into Canlrdti 

before, mas » thepriccof Hogs.ifwc grow all to be pork 
f tcrs'lJ^'lS not fliortly hauc a ralhcr on the colcsfor mony. 

' Enter LorenK.0. . „ , , , 

T tr Tl. tell mv husband Launtelet what you fay,hcrebe come ? 

^ejjtca. N a.^-.*\«^nicrcvform<;cinhcaucn, bccaufb 

that the Moore fhould be more then rca- 
fqn t butif ihc be lefTe then an honefl woman, fheu mdeede more 

bell grace of wit will fhortly turne into filence, and 
comLndable in none oncly but Parrats: goe in firra , bid the 

prepare for dinner ? „ n ‘ i , 

Clotfne. That is done fir, they hauc all ftomacks ? 

. Lortn. Goodly Lord what aVit fnapper are you, than bid them 

prepare dinner} U. . 
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0ovf>»e, That is done to fir, oncly coucr is the word# 

Loren. Will you couer than fir ? 

Clffwne. Not lb fir neither, I know my duty. 

Loren. Yet more quarrelling with occafion, wiltthoulhm, 
the whole wealth of thy wit in an inftan^, 1 pray thee vnderftand! 
plaine man m his plainc meaning : goe to thy fellowes, bid them 
couer the table, ferue in the mcatc, and we will come in to dinner 
Clmne. hor thetablefir.itfliall beferu’din, forthetneatefir ii 
lhall be couerd, for your comming in to dinner fir, why let it beas 
humors and conceites fhall gouerne. (lawnt 

Loren. O dcare diferetion, how his words arc fated, ^ 

The foolc hath planted in his memorie 

an Armie of good words, and I doe know 

a many fooles that ftand in better place, 

garnifht like him, that for a trickfie word " " 

Hefic the matter : how cherft thou lejjica. 

And now good fiveet lay (hy opinion,, 

How dpoft thou like the Lord wife ? 

lejp. Part all exprefling , it is very meete 
’-‘the Lord liut an vpright life 

For hauing fuch a blcffingin his Lady, 
he findes the ioyes ofheauen hecre on earth. 

And if on earth he doe not meanc it, it 
in realbn he Ihould neuer come to heauen ; 

■ Why, if two Gods Ihould play Ibmc hcauenly matcl^ 

and on the wager lay twoeai tWy women. 

And Tor/M one : there muff be fomthing ellc '• 

' paund with the other, for the poore rude world ' 

' hath not her fellow. 

Loren. Euen fuch a husband 
haft thou of me, as fhc is for wife. 

Nay, but aske my opinion to of that ? 

Loren. I will anone, firft let vs goe to dinner ? 
lejft. Nay, let me praife you while I hauea ftomack? 
y orew. No pray thee; let it ferue for table talkc. 

Then how to mere thou Ipeakft mong other things, 
i fhall dilgeft it i ' 



I 
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WclUlcfet you forth. . „ 

fttter the ‘D»k£> the MagnificoeSyJnthonto,Baj[nmo, 
andGratiano. 

<T)ab. What, is Anthonio hecre ? 

Ready, fopleafe your grace? 

’ I am aunfwerc 

a ftonie aduerfarie, an inhumaine wretch, 
vncapable of pitty , voyd, and empty 
from any dram of mercie. 

Antho. Ihauchcard ^ 
your grace hath tanc -rcat paines to <3jalhfie 
L rigorous courfc 5 but fince be ftands obdurate,. 
Andfhat no lawfoll meanes can carry me 

out of his emaes reach, I doe oppofe 

my patience to his foric, and am armo 

to fuffer with a quictnes of fpirit, 

the very tiranny and rage of his. 

Goe one and call the lew into the Court. 
Sderio. Ht is ready at the'dorc, he comes my Lord. 

Enter Shy locke^ 

Dub. Make roomc,and let him ftand before our face. 
Shylocke the world thinks, and I thinkc fo to , 
that thou but Icadcft this faQiioti of thy lualliGC 
.to the laft hourc of aft, and then tis thought 
thowlt (hew thy mercy and remorfc more ftrangc, 
than is thy ftrangc apparant cruelty * 
and where thou now exafts the penalty, 
which is a pound ofthis poore Merchants flclh, 
thou wilt not oncly loofc the forfaiturc, 
but toucht with humahie gentlcncsand louc; 

Forgiuc a moy tic of the principall, 
glauncing an eye of pitty on his loflcs 
that hauc of late fo hudled on his backc. 

Enow to preftc a. royal! Merchant downc 3 

And pluck comiferation of this ftates , 

from braffic bofomes and rough harts of flints, 
from ftubborncTurkes, and Tarters neuer traindr 

G3 
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to offices oF fender curtefie : 

We all expert a gentle aunfwercicwe? i / 

J^e. Ilwucpoflcftyourgraccofwhatlputpofe. 

and by our holy Sabaotli hauc I fwornc ■ 

to haue the due and forfet of my bond, 

if you deny it, let the danger light 

vpon your charter and your Cittics Irccdomc ? 

Y oule askc me why I rather choofc to hauc 
a weight of carrion fle/h, then to reccauc 
three thoufand ducats : lie not aunfwer that * 

But fay it is my humour, is it aunfwcrd ? 

What if my houfc be troubled with a Rat, 

and 1 be pleafd to giue ten thoufand ducats 
to hauc it baind ? what, arc you aunfvyerd yet ? 

Some men thcre arc louc not a gsping pio'ge J 

Some that are mad if they behold a Cat J 

And others when the bagpipe lings ith nofe, 

cannot contains their vrinc for affection. 

Maifters ofpaflion flvayes ir to the moode 
of wnaf it liKcs or loathes, now for your aunlwcrt 
As thcrcis no firmc rcafon to berendred 
why he cannot abide a gaping pio’<'e ^ , 

vvhy he a liarmclcflc neccfl&ric Caf? 

why he a woollen bagpipe ; butof force 

muft yccld to fuch in cuitablc fhamc, 
as to offend himfelfe being offended r . 

So can I giue no rcalbn, norl will not, 
spore then a lodgd hate, and a ccrtainCloathing 
I beare t^nthenio, that / follow thus 
a looling lute againff him ? are you aunfwered I 
This is no aunfwer thou vnfieling man, - 
to excufc the currant of thy cruelty f 
levi>e. 1 am not bound to pleafe thee with my anfwersf 
Baff. Doe all men kill the things tliey doc not loue ? 

Ira>e. Hates any man th^thing he would not killl 
Eucry offence is not a hate at firfl: ? 
hm. What wouldfl thou hauc a ferpent fling thee twice? 




yinth. j pray yo“ queftion with the /ewc. 

You may as well forbid the mountaine of Pines 

towagthcirhigbtops,andtomakenonoife 
vvhen they arefretten vvith thegufts ofheauen: 

You roav as well doe any thing moft hard 
asfeeketo foften that then which what s harder : 
his /ewilh hart ? therefore / doc bcfcech you 
make no moc offers, vfc no ferthcr meanes, 
but with all briefe and plainc conucnicncie ^ 

let me haueiudgement, ahd thc/ewc his will ? 

Baf For thy three thoufand ducats hecre is fixe ? 
lewe. ifeucry ducat in fixe thoufand ducats 
were in fixe parts, and cuery part adueat, 

/would not draw them, / would hauc my bond ? 

How lhalt thou hope for mercy rendring none? 
j'ewf. What iudgment fliall I dread doing no wrong? 
you hauc among you many a purchaft flaue, 
which like your Afles, and your Dogs andMulcs 

you vfc in abieff and in flauifh parts, 

hccaufe you bought them, fhall / fay to you, 
let them be free, many them to your heircs i 
why fweat they vhder burthens, let their beds 

be made as foft as yours, and let their pallats 

be feafond with fuch viands, you will aunfwer 
the llaucs arc ours, lb doe / aunfwer you 
The pound of flefh which / demaund of him ■ 
is deerely bought, as mine and / will hauc it : 
ifyou deny me, fie vpon your Law, 
there is no force in the decrees of V cnice •• 

/ Hand for iudgement, aunfwer, fhall I hauc it ? 

V pon my power / may difmillc this Gourtj. ’ 
valeffc a learned Doflor, 



■^Wt' vvr4Wi.M(( Txtftvric QJ 

Come heere to day ? 

Sderio. My Lord, hecre ftayes without 
a mcffcngcr with letters from the Doftor, 
new come from Padua ? 

Bringvstheletters; call the Mcflcngcr? 

Good checrc Anthonio ? what roan, courao'eyet j 
The lew fliall hauerriyflcfli,blood,boncsandall**" 
ere thou frialt loofc for roc one drop of blood ? 

^ntho. /am a tainted weather ofthe flockcj 
mecteftfor death, the weakefrkind offruite 
drops carlicft to the ground, and fo let tnes 
Y ou cannot better be imployd BaJJama, 
then to hue frill and write mine Bpit^h ? 

Snter Nernjja. 

Duke. Came you from Padua from 'Bellmo ? 

Ner. Fromboth ? my L. ^e/iiiwgrectcsyouro'racej 
"Balf. Why dooft thou whet thy knife fo earncftlyi 
lewe. To cut theforfaiturefrom thatbankrout there? 
gratia, Notonthyfoulc; buton thyfouleharfolew 
thou makft thy knife kcene : but no mcttell can, 
no, not the hangmans axe bcare halfc thekeenenefre 
of thy friarpc enuie : can no prayers pearce thee ? 
leive. No, none that thou haft wit enough to roake« 
Gratia, O be thou damnd, inexccrablc dogge, 

And for thy life let iufticc be accufd j 

Thou almoft mak’ft me wauer in my faith, 

to hold opinion with Pytha^orat, 

that foules of Animalls infulc thcmfrlucs 

into the trunks of men : Thy currifri Ipjrit 

gouernd a Woolfc, who hangd for humaine flaughfer 

euen from the gallowcs did his fell foulcfleete, 

-and whileft thou layeft in thy vnhallowed dam ; 
infufd it felfc in thee : for thy delires 
are vvoluifh, bloody, ftaru’d, and rauenous. 

lewe. Till thou canft railc the fealefrom off ray bond, 
Thou but offendftthy lungs to Ipeake fo loud : 
Repaire thy wit good youth, or it will fall 



To 
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irr#»vwo 



^^11, I 

eurelcffc ruine. I ftand bccrc for law. 

‘ Se This letter from BtlUrio doth commend 

ayoungandlearncdDoaor toour Court: 

attended . 

w know your aunfwer whether youlc admit him. 

‘ X)«%. With all my hart : feme three or foure ofyou 
poe<riue him curtcous conduft to this place, 

roeane time the Court (hall hcare letter. 

Your Grace (hall vndcrftand , that at the re«it of your letter I 

amvcrv ficke,butinthcinftant that your roc^ngcrcame,inlo- 
uin'^ vifitation was with roe a young Dofior of Rome, his name is 
Babhar^r: /acquainted him with the caufc in cotroucrfic between 
ythe/ew and Juthorh the Merchant , wee turnd oremany bookes 
too’ether, hee is fornilhed with my opinion , which betterw with 
hifowne learning, the greatnes whereof I cannot enough com- 
mend, comes with him at my importunitic, to fill vp your graces 

requeft in my ftead: /bcfecch you let his lacke of yeeres be no un- 
pedunent to let him lacke a reuerend eftimation, for /ncuer knew 
fo young a body with fo olde a head 1 1 Icauc him to y our gracious 
acceptance, whole tryall ftiall better publifh his commendation. 
Untet ‘Portia fot'Sa/tha^r. 

*Dnki. You hcarc the leamd 'Bellario what he writes, 
and heerc I take it is the doftor come. 

Gine me your hand, copie you from old Bellario ? 

Portia, f did my hard. 

Duke. You are welcome, take your places 
are you acquainted with the difference 
that holds this prefent quefr ton in the Court. 

*Por. I am enformed throughly of the caufo, -1- 

vvhich is the Merchant here ? and which the /ew # 

Duke. Anthonio and old Shylocket both ftand forth. 

For. hyonr mmeShy/ockef 
lev. Sloylacktismymme. 

‘Bor. Of a ftrangc nature is the fute you follow, 
yet in fuch rule, that the V cnefian law 

H. cannot 
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cannot tnipugnc you as you doc proceed. 

You {hnd within his danger, doe you not. 

1 , fo he fayes. 

"Por. Doc you confellc the bond ? 

I doc. 

Per. Thcnmuftthc/cwbcmercifull, 

Shy. On what compulHon moil I, tell me that. 

Por. The qttalitie of nicrcic is not flraind, 

U droppeth as the gentle rainc from heauen 

vpon the place beneath : it is twife bicft, 
it blcflcth him that gmes, and him that takes, 
tis mightieft in the mightieft, it becomes 
the throned Monarch better then his crowne. 

His feepter ftiowcs the force of teinporaU power, 

the attribut to awe and maiellie, 

wherein doth fit the dread and fcare of Kings : 

but mcrcic is aboue this feeptred ivvay, 

it is enthroned in the harts of Kings, 

it is an attubut to God himfelfe; 

and earthly power doth then fbow likefl gods 

when mcrcic feafons iuUicc: therefore few, 

though iufticc be thy plea, confider this, 

that in the courfc ofiuftice, none of vs 

fhould fee faluation : vve doe pray for mercy, . 

and that fame prayer, doth teach vs all to render 

the-dcedcsof mercic. 1 haue fpoke thus much ^ 

to mittigate the iufficc of thy plea, 

vvhich if thou follow, this ftrift Court of Venice 

muff needes giue fcntence gainff the Merchant there. 

S hj. My deeds vpon my head, I crauc this Jaw, • 
the penalty and fbrfaite of my bond. 

Por. Is he not able to difeharge the money ? 

’Baf. Yes, hecre I tender it for him in the Court, 
yea, twife the fiimmc, if that will not fuffife, 

on forfait of my hands, my head, my harf, 
if this will not fuffife, it muft appearc 
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’^maJiccbcarestJownc truth. And /bcfccch you 

wreftoDccthclawtoyouraufhontie, 

Loe a <^rcat right, doc a little wrong, 

rndcorbetbiscruelldeujlofhiswi^^^^ . ^ . 

Por. ;trouftnotbc,thercisnopowenn Venice 
(an altat a decree eftablifhcd ; 
twill be recorded for a precedent, 
andmanyaherrourby the fame example 
wiHrufb into the (fatc.it cannot be. 

Shy. A Danicll come to iudgement t yea a Darnell. 
0 me young ludgc how / doe honour thee. . 
for. I pray you let mclooke vpon the bond. 

Shy. Hecre fts moft reuerend doffor, here it is. 

•for, Shyhckf thcres thrice thy money offfed thee. 
Shy. An oath, an oath, I baue an oath in heauen, 
fcal! i lay petiuric vpon my foule I 
Hot not for Venice. 

Per. Why this bond is forfait, . 

and lawftdiy by this the lew may claime 
a pound of fieih, to be by him cut off 

neercfl the Merchants hart : be meicifull, 

take thrice fiiy money, bid me teavc the bond. 

Shy, When it is payd, according to the tenure. 

It doth appwirc you are a worthy iudge, 

pu know the law, your expofition 

hath bccne moft found t f warge you by the law, 

whereof you are a well deferuing piller, 

proceeds to iudgement i by my fbule I Iweare, 
there is no power in the tongue of man 
to alter roe, ? ftay here on my Bond, 

Moft harteiie I doe befeech the Court 
to giue the iudgement, 

Whythaothusitis, ' 
you muft prepare your bofome for his knife. 

Shy, O noble fudge, 6 excellent young man, 

Por. For the intent and purpofe of the law 
hath foil relation to die penakie, 

Ha ' ' • 



Vyhich 



1 

ii 
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The comieall HBorie of 

which hcere appeal eth due vpon the Bond. 

Ier». Tis very true: 6 wife and vpright lud-^e, 
how much more elder art thou then thy lookS.’ 

I'oK Therefore lay bare your bolbme. 

Jew. Tjhisbreaft, 

fo fayes the bond, doth it not noble Iud£c ? 

Neercft his hart, thofc arc the very words. ' 

Per". It is fb,are there ballance here to wei^h theflefh 
I hauc them ready. • 

Per. Haue by fomc SuVgion Shylocke on vour char<^e 
to flop his wounds, Icaft he doe bleedc to death. “ 
lew. Is it fo nominated in the bond ? 

T^or. Itisnotfocxprcft,butwhatofthat? 

Twere good you doc fo much for charitie. 

Jew. I cannot finde it, tis not in the bond. 

IPer. You Merchant, haue you any thing to (ay > 
^nt. But little 5 /am armd and well prepard, 
giue me your hand Bajfamo, far you well, 
greeue not that / am falne to this for you : 
for heerein Fortune Ihowcs her fcife more kind 

then is her cuftome : it is flill her vft 

to let the wretched man out-liue his wealth, 
to view with hollow eye and wrinckled brow 
an age ofpouertie : from which lingring pennance 

offuchmifcrydothfhccutracof; 

Commend meto your honourable wife, 
tell her the proceffe of end, 

fay how I lou’d you, fpeake me fairein death : 
and when the talc is told, bid her be iudge 

whether^^wohadnotoncealoue:** ' 

Repent butyou thatyou fliall loofe your friend 

and he repents not that he payesyour debt. 

For ifthe /cw doc cut but deepe cnout'h, 
/Icpayitinftantlywithallmyhart. ° 

eAnthonio, I am married fo a wife 

which is as deere fo me as life it fcife, 
but life it fcife, my wife, and all the world. 



-jf^iMerchant ojyemce, 

not wiith me efteemd abouc thy life. 

"ouldloofcalUlacnfizcthemall 

/would fhc were in hcauen, fo Ihe could 
ntreatc feme power to dranse this cmn JTew, 

er Tis well you oflFcr It behind her back, 
the wilii would make elfc an vnquiet houfe. 

Jew Thefe be the chriftian husbands,/hauc a daughter 

vvouldanyoftheftockcofBarrabas 

had beene her husband, rather then a Chnftian. 

We trifle time, /pray thee putfuefentencc. 

•Per. A pound of that fame Merchants flefh IS thine, 
the Court awards it, and the law doth giue it. 

Moftjrightfull fudge. iru- u n 

For. And you muft cut this flcfli from otFhis breait, 

the law alowes it, and the court awards it. 

Jew. Moft learned Iudge, a fcntcnce , come preparfc 
W. Tar^ a little, there is foroe thing elfc, 
this bond doth giue thee heere no iotc of blood, 

the words exprefly arc a pound of flefh: 

take then thy bond, take thoii thy pound of flefh, 

but in the cutting it, if thou dooft fhed 

one drop of Chriflian blood, thy lands and goods 

ate by the lawes of V cnice confifeate 

vnto the ftate of Venice. 

Gra. O vpright Iudge, 

Markc lew, 9 learned /udge. 

Shjf. Is that the law i 
Per, Thyfelfcfiialtfiethc Aftt 
for as thou vrgeft iuflice, be alTurd 

thou (halt haue mfticc more then thou defirft. 

Gra. O learned iudge, mark /ew, a learned iudge. 
Jew, I take this offer then, pay the bond thrice 

andlet the Chriffun goe. 

H.3» 
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1 t>e comeaiiWHofWoJ^ 

Hcere is the money. 

Por. Soft, the lew lhal hauc all iuftscc,foft no ha0 
he fhall hauc nothing but the penalty^ * 

gm O lew, an vpright ludgc,a learned Tudo-e, 
Par. Therefore prepare thee to cut of the fleiS, 
Shed tlipuno blood, nor cut thou Icflc nor more 
but iuft a pound of flclh : if thou tak’ft more 
or lefTc then a iuft pound, be it but fo much 
as makes it liglit or hcauy in the fubflance, 
or the deuifjon of the twentith part 
of one poorc fcruplc, nay ifthcfcalc docturne 
bur intne cflimation of a hayre, 
thou dyeft, and all thy good's are confifeate. 

Gra. A fccond Daniell, a Daniel! Jew, 
now infidell / haueyon on the hip. 

For. Why doth the lew paufe, take thy forfaiture. 
Shy. Giuc me my principall, and let roc goc. 

BafJ. 1 liaueit ready for thee, here it is. 

Toy. Hec hath refold it in the open Court, 
hec foall haue meerely iudice and his bond. 

Gra. A Daniell ftill fay /, a fccond Daniell, 
i thankc thee Jew for teaching me that word. 

Shy. Shall / not hauc barely my principall ? 

Par. Thou ibalt hauc nothing but the forftifure 
to be fo taken at thy pen-ill lew. 

Shy. Why then the deuill giue him good of it t 
lie ftay no longer queflion. 

Tor. Tarry lew, 

the law hath yet another hold on you. 

It is ena^cd in the lawes of Venice, 

if it be proued againfl an alien, 

that by dirc^f, or indireff attempts 

he feeke the life of any Cittizen, 

the party gainfl the winch he doth confriuc, 

lhal! foaze one balfe his goods, the other halfo 

comes to the priuie cofler bfthc State, 

and the offenders life lies in the roerev 



ifjeMef^am oj Pentce* ^ 

f.t,. nuke onely, gainft all other voyce. 
fork appearcs by raanifeft proceeding, 

IhatinSScaiy.anddirealyto 

hou haft contriued againft the very life 
ofthedefendant ; and thou haft incurd 

Downc therefore, and heg - ... 

Ira. Beg thatthou maift hauc leaue to hang thy kite, 
and yet thy wealth bccing forfait to the ftatc, 
thou haft not left the value of a cord, 

therefore thou muft be hangd at the ftates charge. _ 

Duke. Thatthou fbaltfcc the difference of our fptrtf 
I pardon thee thy life before thou aske it : 
for halfe thy wealth, it is <tAuthomoj, 
the other halfe comes to the gcnerall ftatc, 
vvhich humblencs may driue vnto a fine. 

Tor. I for the ftatc, not for Anthonto. 

Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that, 
you take my houfe, when you doe take the prop 
that doth fuftainemy houfe : you take my life 
when you doc take the meancs whereby /hue. 

For. what mercy can'you render him ty^tithouio ?- 
Gra. A halter gratis, nothing elfe for Godfake. 

Amh. So plcafc my Lord the Duke, & all the Court 
to quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

1 am content ; fo he will let me hauc 
the other halfe in vfc, to render it 
vpon his death vnto the Gentleman 
that lately ftole his daughter. 

Two things prouided more, that for this fauour 
he prefently become a Chriftian ; 
the other, that he doc record a gift 
hecre in the Court of all lie dies poffeft 
vnto his fonne Lorenou> and his daughter. 

Tukf. He ftiall doc this, or elfe I doc recant 
the pardon that 1 late pronounced hcere. 
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' 1 i)e corfncaiimyfWTe^ 

Per, Art thou contented lew ? what doft thou fiy J 
Shy. I am content. 

Per. Clarke, draw a deede of gift. , 

Shy. 1 pray you giue me leaue to goc from hence, 

I am not well, fend the deedc after me, 
and I will figne it. 

Dtike. Get thee gone, but doe it. 

Shy. In chriftning flialt thou hauc two Godfather*, 
had I becnc mdge, thou fhouldft haue had fen more, 
to bring thee to the gallowes, not to the font. Sxit. 

Dtikf. Sir I entreate you home with me to dinner. 
For, I humbly doc defire your Grace of pardon, 

/ mufl: away this night toward Padua, 
and It is mecte I prcfently fet forth. 

Duke. lam (brry that your leyfure ferues you not, 
^nthonio^ gratifie this gentleman, 
for in my mind you are much bound to him. 

Exit Duke and his traine. 

"Bajf. Moft worthy gentleman, I and my ftiend 
haue by your wifedome been this day a<^uitted 
of grccuous penalties, in lewc whereof, 
three thouf'and ducats due vnto the /ew 
wee freely cope your curtious paincs withall. 

^u. And Hand indebted ouer and aboue 
in louc and fcruicc to you euer^orc. 

• Per. Hee is well pay d that is well fatisfied, 

and I dcliucring you, am fatisfied, ' 

and therein doe account my fclfe well payd, 

my minde was ncucr yet more mcrcinaric. 

1 pray you know me when we racete againe, 

1 wifli you well, and fo I take ray leaue* 

"Balf. Deere fir, of force /mu ft attempt you further, 
take fome remctEbrance of vs as a tribute, 
not as fee ; graunt me two things I pray you, 
not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

‘7’or. y ou prefte roc fiure, and therefore / wil yecid, 
giue mee your gloues, lie weare them for your fake, 



the Merchant of yentci, 

and for your louc ilc take this ring from you, 

(joe not draw back your hand, ilc take no more, 

and you in louc fhall not denie me this ? 

"Saf This ring good fir, alas it is a trifle, 

I will not fhamc my fclfc to giue you this > 

Tor. I will haue nothing dfe but onely this, 

snd now me thinks I hauc a minde to it J 

Paf There’s more depends on this then on the valcvv, -f 
the deareft ring in Venice will I giue you, 
and findc it out by proclamation, 

onely for this I pray you pardon me ? 

For. Ifccfiryouareliberallihoffers, 
you taught me firft to beg, and now me thinks 
youteachmchowabcggcrftiouldbeaunpA'erd. ^ 

Baf Goodfir,thisringwasgiuen rocby my wife# 
and when flic put it oii, fhc made me vowe 
that I fhpuld neither fell, nor giue, nor loofc it. 

Tor. That firufe ferues many men to fauc their gifts, 
and if your wife be not a mad woman, 
and know how well I hauc dcleru’d this ring, t 

fhe would not hold out enemy for euer 
for gluing it to me f vvell,y)C3cebc withyou. Exeunt, 

Anth. My h.Bajfanio, let him haue the ring, 
let his deferuings and my loue withall 
be valued gainft your wiues commaundement; 

'Bejf, Goe^r<*rw»'n'ranncandpucr-takehini, 
giue him the ring, and bring hiraif thou canft 
vnto hpufe, away,makc haft. ExitGramne, 

Come, you'and I will thither prcfently, ■ 
and in the morning early will wc both 
fiie toward Belmont, come Anthenio, 

Exeunt, 

Enter Tlerriffk. . 

‘Pw. Enquire the .’’ewes houfe out, giue him this deed, 
and let him figneitjweelc away to night, V 

and be a day before our husbands home : ; 

tlw deedc will be well welcome to 

f. Enter 
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The comicatl Hiflorie of ^ 

Enter Gratiane^ 

Grati. Fairc fir, you arc well ore-tanc : 

My L. IBajfamo vpon more aduice, 

hath fent you heere this ring, and dot h intreate 

your company at dinner. 

P^r. That cannot be*, 
his ring I doe accept mod thankftilly, 
and fo I pray you tell him : furthermore, 

I pray you ihew my youth old Shyloch^s houfe. 

\ (jra. That will I doc. 

Ner. Sir, / w'ould fpeake with you : 

He fee if / can get my husbands ring 

which I did make him fwcarc to keepe for euer. 

For. ,Thou maid 1 warrant,we (hal haUe old fvyearing 
that they did giue the rings away to men 5 
but wele out- face them, and out- fwcarc them to: ' 

away,make had, thou knowd where 1 will tarry. 

Ner, Come good fir,willyovfhcw me to this houfe. 

Enter Lorenz.0 andlejpca. 

Lor, The moone fhines bright Jn fuch a night as this, 
when the fweet windc did gently kifTe the trees, 
and they did make no noyfe, in fuch a night 
fTroylm me thinks mounted the Troian walls, 
and figh’d his foule toward the Grecian tents 
where lay that night. 

JeJJi. In fuch a night 
did T hijbie fcarcfully ore-trip the dewe,’ 
and fa w the Lyons fliadow ere him felfe, ' 
and ranne difmayed away. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
doode Dido with a willow in her hand 
vpon the wildc fea banks, and waft her Louc 
to come againe to Carthage. 

lejji. In fuch a night 
CHedea gathered the inchanted hcarls 
that did renew old _ 

Lorm. In fuch a nizht 
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tae merct)ant of Fentce, 

tiy ftealc from the wealthy Icwc, 

and with an vnthrift loue did runne from Venice, 

as farre as Belmont. , 

In fuch a night 

did young Lorenzo Iwcarc lie loued her wdJ, 
ftealing her foulc with many vowes of faith, 
and nerc a true one. 

' Lwm In fuch a night ; 

did pretty ^ejjfita (like a little fhrow) 

(launder her Louc, and he forgaue it her. - 

left. I would out-night you did ho body come.* 

But harkc, I hcare the footing of a man. 

Snter a Mefenger. 

Loren. Who comes fo faft in filcncc of the night I' 

UHeJfen. A friend? 

Loren. A friend, what friend, your name I pray you foicnd? 
Mef Stephana is my name, and Tbring word 
my Miftres will befoic the breake of day 
be hccrc at Belmont, fhe doth ftray about 
by holy crofles where-fhe kneciesand prayes 
for happy wedlock hourcs. 

Loren. Who comes with her ? 

None but a holy Hermit and her mayd s 
Ipray youis my Maifter yet rcturnd ? 

Loren. He is not, nor we hauc not heard from him, *f 

But goc wc in I pray thee 
and ^efetnonbufly let vs prepare 

feme Vyclcomc for the Miftres of the houfo. Snttr flatene. 

C/ww; Sola,folat woha,hofola,fola. 

Leren. Who calls? 

00. Sola, did youice }^.Ldrenzo, & lA-Lorettza fola, fola. 
Loren. Lcauc hollowing man,hccl:e. 

Cloms, Sola, where, where ? 

Loren. Hcercl 

C/flw Tel! him there's a Poft come from my Maifter, with his 
fwe^t* f ^ good newes, my Maifter will be heero ere moinmg 

' .14 



Loren. 



The comicall HiTiorie of 

Loren. Let’s in. and there expcft their cotnming. 

And yet no'matter : why fhould we goc in. 

My friend >- tephen, fignifie ^ pray you 
within the houfe, your iniftrcs is at hand, 
and bringyour mufique foorthinto the ayre. 

How fweet the pioone-light fleepes vpon this bankc, 
hccrc will we fit, and Icqhe founds of mufique 
creepe in our cares foft ftilnes, and the night 
become the tutches of fweet harmonic : 
fit hjpea, loolce how the floorc of heauen 
is thick inlayed with pattens of bright gold, 
there’s not the fmallcft orbe which thou bcholdft 
but in his motion like an Angcll fings, 
flill quiting to the young eyde Cherubins*, 
filch harmonic is in immortall fouTcs, 
but whilfi this muddy vefiure of decay 
dooth grofly clofe it in, we cannot hearc it : 

Come hoc, and viake'Dtatid with a himne, 

with fwceteft tutches pearcc your miftres care, 

and draw her home with mufique. flay Mujicjne. 

Jefft. lam neucr merry when I hfeare fweet mufique. 

Loren. The rcafbn is. your fpirits are attentiue : 
for doe but note a wild and wanton heard 
or race of youthfull and vnhandlcd colts 
fetching mad bounds, bellowing and ncghingloudc, 
vvhich is the hote condition of their blobd, 
if they but heare perchance a trumpet found, 
or any ayre of mufique touch thdr cares, 

you fhail pcrccauc them make a mutuall ftand, 

their fiiuagc eyes turn’d to a modeft gaze, 
by the fweet power of mufique: therefore the Poet 
did faine that Orpheus drew trees, ftoncs, and floods. 
Since naught fo fiockilh hard and full of rage, 
but mufique for the time doth change his nature, 
the man thathath no mufique in himfelfc, 
nor is not moued with concord of fivect founds, 
is fit foK treafons, firatagems, and Ipoiles^ 



x\)e M.er chant oj 1^‘eiyice* 



the motions of his fpirit are dull as night, 

and his affc£iions darkc as ; 

let no fuch man be trufied : markc the mufique. 

Enter T^ortia and Nerrijfa. 

Por. That light we fee is burning in my hall t 
how farre that little candell throwes his beames, ^ 

ib Ihincs a good deede in a naughty world. ‘ • 

Ner. When the moonc fhone we did not foe the candle 2 
for. So dooth the greater glory dim the lefle, 
afubftitutc Ihincs brightly as a King 
vntill a King be by, and then his date 
empties it felfc, as doth an inland brookc 
into the roaihe of waters ; mufique harkc. 

Ner. /t is your mufique Madame of the houft? -f 

for. Nothing is good I foe without refpeft, 
me thinks it founds much fiveefer then by day ? 

Ner. Silence beftowes^that vertuc on it Madam ? 
for. ThcCrowdothfingasfivectlyasthcLarkc 
vvhen neither is attended ; and I thinke 
the Nightingale if foe foould fing by day 
when euery Goofo is cackling, would be thought 
no better a Mufition then the Rcnnc ? 

How many things by foafon, foafon d are 
to their right prayfo, and true perfection : 

Peace, how the moone fleepes with EndimioHj 
and would not be awak’d. 

Loi-efe That is the vo)XC, 
or/am mudi dcceau’d of 

Por. Heknowes measthe blindman knowcs thcCuckoe. 
by the bad voyce ? 

Loren. Deere Lady welcome home ? 

Por. We haiic bin praying for our husbands welfare, 
which fpccd vyc hope the better for our words ; ; 
are they return’d ; 

Loren, M^am, they arc not yet ; 

but there is come a Mcfferiger before 
to fignific their comming J / 

1$ Eer* 
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The com^lftftortc oj 

*P»r, Goe in Nerrijfa. 

Giuc order fo my (eriiants, that they take 
no note ay)l of our being abtenc hence, 
nor you Eortrtzo^ nof you> 

Loren. Your husband is at hand, I hcare his trumpet, 
vve are no tell-tales Madame, fearc you not. 

For. This night me thinks is b\it the day light fichc, 
it lookes a little paler, fis a day, 
fuch as the day is when the liinne is hid. 

Enter 3affamo, .i4nthonio, Gratiano, und their 
followert. ' ■ ' 

Bnjf. We Ihould hold day with the Antipodes, 
ifyou would walkc in abfcnce of the funne. 

^or. Let me giuc light, but let me not be light, 
for a hght wife doth make a heauie husband, 
and ncucr be Baffanio lb for me, 
but God fort all : you are welcome home my Lord. 

I thank you Madam, giuc welcome to my friend, 
this is tire man, this is AnthomOf 
to whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

. “yar.- You fhould in all fence be much boundtohim, 
for as I heare he was much bound for you, 
tAhtk. No more then I am well acquitted of 
For. Sir, you are very welcome to our houle j 
St mull appearc in other wayes tlien words, 
therefore Iftant this breathing curtcfic. 

(^rit, By yonder mbbne I (we.ite.you doc mewrong, 
infajth I gaue it to the /udges Clarke, 
would he were gelt that had it fisr my part, 
fince you dj)c take it Louc (b ihueh at hart. 

For. A quarrcll hoc already, what’s the matter# 

Greiti. About a hoope of gold, a paltry ring 
that flic did giuc me, whofc pofic was 
for all the world like Cutlers poetry . 
vpon a knife, Lou^ me, etnd Uttae me not, 

'^er. what talkc you of the pofic or the vdew : 
You ("wore to me when I did giueycu, 



» *-- fWMfrchatst ofTentci, 

that you would wearc it till your hourc of death, 
and thatit fliouldlie with you in your graue. 
thou<^h not for me, yet for your vehement oathes, 
you &ould haue becnc rcfpeaiue and hauc kept it. 

Gaue it a ludgcs Clarke ; no Gods my ludge 
the Clarke will nerc wearc hairc ons face that had it. 

Gra: He will, and ifhc Hue to be a man. 

Nerrijfa. I, if a woman liuc to be a man. 

Gfa. Now by this hand I gaue it to a youth, 
a kind ofboy, a little ferubbed boy, 
no higher then thy felfc, the Judges Glarkc, 

a prating boy that begd it as a fee, 

I could not for my hart deny it him. 

For. You were to blame, I mud be plainc with you, 
to part fo fliglitly with your wiues firft gift, 
a thing (luck on with oaths vpon your finger, 
and foriucted with faith vnfo your flcfli. -rf- 

I gaue my Loue a ring, and made him (vveare 
neuer to part with it, and hecre he (lands : 

I dare be fwornc for him he would not Icauc it,, 
nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
that the world maillers. Now in faith gratiano , 
you giuc your wife too vnkind a caufe ofgriefe, 
and twere to me I fliould be mad at it. 

34//! why I were bed to cut my left hand ofl^ 
and fwearc I lofl theringtlefcndingit. 

Gra. My Lord ^4//4«M gaue his ring away 
vnto the (udge that begd it, and indeede 
deferu’d it to : and then the boy his Clarke 
that tookc fomc paines in writing, he begd mine,, 
and neither man nor maifler wpuld take ought 
but the two rings. 

For^ What ring gancyou my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which you reccau’d of me. 

Baf. Kl could add a lie vnto a fault, 

Iwould deny it;but\'ou fee my finger 
hath not the ring vpon it, it is gone. 



The ccmtcau oj — 

Por. Eucn fo voyd is your f*aUc hart of truth. 

By heauen I will ncrc come in your bed 
vntill /fee the ring ? 

O 

Nor I in yours 
tijl I againe (ec mine i 
Bajf. Sweet Portia, 

if you did know to whom I gauc the ring, 
if you did know for whom / gaue the ring, 
and would conceaue for what / gaue the ring, 
and how vnwifiingly I left the ring, 
vvhen naught would be accepted but the ring, 
you would abate the flrcngth ofyour ddpleafure ? 

Por. If you had knowne the vertuc of the ring,' 
or halfe her worthincs that gaue the ring, 
or your ownc honour to containe the ring, 
you would not then haue parted with the ring,:; 
what man is there fo much vnrcafonable 
if you had pleafd to haue defended it 
with any termes of zcalc: wanted the modelly 
to vrge the thing held as a ecremonie : 
iVVmj/Si teaches ire-what to beleeuc, 
ilc die for’t, but fome woman had the ring ? 

BaJf No by my honour M adani, by my foule' 
no woman had it, but a ciuill Do/ior, 
vvhich did refufe three tboul^d ducats ofme, 
and begd thc ring, the which I did denic him, 
and fiifferd him to goc difplcafd away, 
cueri he that had held vp the very life 
of my deerc friend. What fhouid / layfwcct Lady> 

I was infbrc’d to fend it after him, 

I was beftt with fhamc and curtefic, 
my-honour would not let ingratitude 
fo ftnich befmere it : pardon me good Lady,, 
for by theft blefted candels of the night, 
had you been there, I think you would haue begd 
the ring of me to giue the worthy Doiftot ? 

Por. Let not that Doflor ere come nccre my houui 
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fincehehath gottheiewcllthat I loued, 
and that which you did fweare to keepe for me, 

I will become as liberall as you, 

Ilc not deny him any thing I haue, 
no. not my body, nor my husbands bed : 

Know him I /hall, lam well furc of it. 

Lie not a night from home. Watch me like Argos, 
ifyou doe not, if I be left alone, 
now by mine honourwhich is yet mine owne, 
ile haue that Dp/Ior for mine bedfellow. 

‘B(emjft. And I his Clark : therefore be well aduifH 
ho w you doc leauc me to mine ownc proteflion. 

Gra. Well doc you fb : let not me take him then, 

' for ifl doc, ile mar the young Clarks pen. 

yittth. lam th’vnhappy fubieff of theft quarrells. 

Per. Sir.grccue not you, you arc welcome notvwthftanding. 
“Saf. Portia, forgiue me this enforced wrong, 
andin thchearing of theft many friends 
I fwcare fo thee, euen by tliine owne fairc eyes 
wherein I ftc my ftlfe. 

Tor. Markc you but that# 

7n both my eyes he doubly ftes himftlft : 

In each eye one, fwearc by y our double ftlfo, 
and there’s an oath ofcrc^tc. 

Nay.buthcarcmc. , 

Pardon this fault, and by my fbule I fwcare 
I neuer more will breake an oath with thee. 

I once did lend my body for his wealth, > 

which but fpr him that had your husbands ring 
adquite miftaricd. /dare be Bound againe, 
my ftiilc vpon tBc for fet, that your Lord 

will neuer more breake faith aduiftdly. 

*j L^j ' him this, 

and bid him kcepc it better then the other. 

• 7 ? D I Bajjanio, fwcare to keepc this ring. v' 

riy heauen it is the fame I gauc the Doftor. 

^ I had It of him : pardon me 

K. for 
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JL t nr \rj — 

for by this ring die Doftor lay with me. 

jsiemjfa. And pardon me my gent! c (jmu»% 
for that fame ferubbed boy the Doctors Clarke 
in liew of this, laft night did lie with me. 

Grm, Why this is like the mending of high waves 
jnSomincrwhere thewayesare faire enough ? 

What, arc we cuckolds ere we hauc deferu’d it. 

Vor. Speake tiot fo g^Hy. you are all amaz’d j 
Hcercis a letter, readcit atyourlcafurc. 

It comes from Padua from ^e//4w, 

there vou lliall finde that Portia was the Dofior, 

Nerrtffa^izxe her Clarke. Lorenzo heerc 

flial! witnes Iftt foorth ai {bone as you, 

and euen but now returnd ; /hauenotyet 

enrerd my iioufo iy4nthotiio you are welcome, 

and I hade better neivts in ftorc for you 

than you exfpecl : vnftale this letter foonc, , 

there you fliall finde three ofyour Argofics 

are richly come to harbour fbdainly. 

You Ihall not know by what Orange accident 
/chaunced on this letter. 
tAntho. 7am dumb? ; 

WercyoutheDoftor,and/knewy'ounot? 
Cra. Were you the Clark that is to make roe cuckold. 

/but the Clarke that neuer meancs to doe it, 
■Vnlelte he liue vntill he be a man. 

’Ba^. (Sweet Dofior) you fliall be my bedfellow, 
when /am abfent then lie with my wife. 

An, (Sweet Lady) you liaue giuen rae life and lyuingj 
for heerc /reade for certaine that my fliips 
are fafely come to Rode. 

For, Wovi novt Lorenz.o 'i 
my Clarke hath fome good comforts to for you. 

Ner /, and ile giucjhcm him witliout a fee. 

There doe I giuc to you and lejjtca 
from the rich /ewe, a fpeciall deede of gift 
after his deatii, of all he dies poil'efl of. 



f viyu-r#!' Vj 









* yj^/t Smofl morning, ^ 

,nd vet ? am fare you are not fawfied 

Sthefeeuentsal-full. Let vsgoem, 
char<re vstherevpon intcrgotories, 
and we will aunfwer all things faithfully. 

Gri Lct!tbefo, thcfirftintergotory 

tl,jtiny//emj?^fhallbefworneon,i$, 

vvhether till thenext night flie had rather flay, 

otgoetobednowbcingnvohourcstoday: 

But were the day come, / ftiould wifli « 
oil 7 were couching with the Doftors Clarke. 
\well. while /Hue, ile feare no other thing 
fo fore, as keeping fafe N errijpu fuig. 

FINIS. 
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